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THE PREFACE. 


HE admirable Author of theſe devo- 

tional papers has been in high eſteem 
among the ingenious. and polite, ſince io 
many excellent truits of her pen, both in 
verſe and proſe, have appeared in public. 
She was early honoured under the feigned 
name of PxiLomsta, before the world 
was allowed to know Mrs. ELIZABETH 
SINGER, by the name drawn from her 
family, or that of Mrs. Rows, which 
ſhe acquired by marriage. 

Tho' many of her writings that were 
publiſhed in her life-time diſcover a pious 
and heaveply temper, and a warm zeal for 
religion and virtue, yet ſhe choſe to con- 
ceal the devotions of her heart till ſhe got 
beyond the cenſure and the applauſe of 
mortals. It was enough that God, whom 
ſhe loved with ardent and ſupreme affec- 
tion, was witneſs to all her ſecret and in- 
tenſe breathings after him. 
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In February laſt he was plraſed to a] 
her out of our world, and take her to hime 
felt. Some time after her deceaſe, thetic 
manuſcripts. were tranſmitted to me, all 
incloſed in one ſheet of paper, and directed 
to me at Newington, by her own hand, 
In the midſt of them I found her letter, 
which intreated me to review them, and 
commit them to the preſs. This letter I 
have thought neceſlary to ſhew the world, 
not { much to diſcover my right to pub- 
liſh theſe papers, as to let the reader ſee 
ſomething more of that holy and heavenly 
character which ſhe maintained in an unt- 
form manner, both in lite and death, 

It is now almolt thirty years ago ſince 
I was honoured with her acquaintance ; 
nor could her great modeſty conceal all 
her ſhining graces and accompliſhments ; 
but it is not my province to give a par- 
ticular account of this excellent woman, 
who has bleſſed and adorned our nation 
and our age. TI expect her temper, her 
conduct, and her virtues, will be ſet in a 
quit and pleaſing light among the memoirs 
of her life, by ſome near relations, ty 
whom the care of her poetical pieces, and 
her familiar letteas is committed. 
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PREFACE, * 


Theſe Devout Fxerciſes are animated 
with ſuch fire as ſeems to ſpeak the lan- 
guage of holy-pailion, and diſcovers them 
to be the dictates of her heart; and thoſe 
who were favoured with her chief inti=- 
macy will moit readily believe it. The 
liyle, I confeſs, is raiſed above that of 
common meditation or foliloquy : but, let 
it be remembered, {he was no common 
Chriſtian. As her virtues were fſub- 
lime, fo her genius was bright and ſpark- 
ling and the vivacity of her imagination 
had a tincture of the muſe almoſt from 
her childhood. This made it natural to 
her to expreſs the inward ſentiments of 
her foul in more exalted language, and 
to paint her own ideas in metaphor and 
rapture, near a-kin to the diction of 
poely. | 

The reader will here find a ſpirit dwel- 
ling in fleſh, elevated into divine tran- 
{ports, congenial to thoſe of angels and 
unbodicd minds, Her intenſe love to her 
God kindles at every hint, and tranſcends 
the limits of mortality. I ſcarce ever 
met with any devotional writings which 
gave us au cxample of a ſoul, at {preiat 
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ſcaſons, fo far raiſed above every thing 
that is not immortal and divine. 

Yet ſhe is conſcious of her frailties too. 
She ſometimes confeiles her folly and her 
guilt in the {tight of God, in the moſt 
affecting language of a deep humiliation. 
It is with a pathetic ſenſibility of her 
weakneſs, and in the ſtrongeſt language 
ot ſelf-diſplacence, ſhe bewails her offen- 
ces againſt her Creator and Redeemer ; 
and, in her intervals of darkneſs, the vents 
her painful complaints and mournings, 


ior the abſence of her higheſt and beſt 


Beloved. 

Let it be obſerved, that it was much 
the taſhion in former years, even among 
{ome divines of eminence, to expreſs the 
tervours of devout love to our Saviour 1N 
the ſtyle of the Song of Solomon; and 1 
mult confeſs that ſeveral of my compo- 
ſures of verſe, written in younger life, 
were led by thoſe examples unwarily in 
this tract. But if I may be permitted ts 
ſpeak the ſenſe of maturer age, I can 
hardly think this the happieſt language 
in which Chriſtians ſhould genera/ly, dil- 
cover their warm ſentiments of religion, 
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PREYACE, — vi 


ſince the clearer and more ſpiritual reve- 
Jations of the New Teſtament. Yet ftill 
it muſt be owned there are ſome ſouls fa- 
voured with ſuch beautifying viſits from 
heaven, and raptured with ſuch a flame 
of divine affection, as more powerfully 
engages all animal nature in their devo- 
tions, and conſtrains them to {peak their 
pureſt and moſt ſpiritual exerciſes in ſuch 
pathetic and tender expreſſions as may be 
perverſely prophaned by unholy conftruc- 
tion. And the bias and propenſity to- 
wards this ſtyle is yet ſtronger, where 
early impreſſions of piety have been made 
on the heart by devout writings of this 
kind. 
It ſhould be remembered alſo, there 1s 
nothing to be found here which riſes 
above our ideas, Here are none ot. thole 
abſurd and incomprehenſible phraſes 
which amuſe the ear with ſounding vani- 
ty, and hold reaſon in ſovereign contempt. 
Here are no viſionary ſcenes of wild ex- 
travagance, no affections of the gumid 
and unmeaning ſtyle, which tpreads a 
glaring contuſion over the underitanding z 
thing that leads the reader into the re- 
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gion of thoſe myſtical! ſhadows and dark- 
neſs which abound in the Romiſh writers, 
under the pretence of refined light and 
ſublime ecſtaly. Nor 1s the character of 
this ingenious. author to be blemiſhed 
with any other reproaches which have 
been ſometimes caſt on ſuch ſort of medi- 
tations. 

I know it hath been ſaid that this lan- 
guage of rapture, addreſſed to the Deity, 
is but a new trick given to the flow of 
the ſofter powers, after the diſappointment 
of ſome meaner love; or, at Jeaſt, it is 
owing to the want of a proper object and 
opportunity to fix thoſe tender paſſions. 
But this cannot be allowed to be the caſe 
here; for, as Mrs. Row had been ſought 
early by ſeveral lovers, ſo ſhe ſpent ſeveral 
years of younger life in the connubial 


ſtate with a gentleman of ſuch accom- 


pliihmens, and ſuch circumſtances, that 
he was well fitted to be a partner of her 
Joys and cares. 

I know alſo that this ſoft and paſ- 
ſionate turn of religious meditation has 
ſometimes been imputed to injuries and 
ill treatment in the marriage ſtate, Where- 


PREFACE, 1T 


by the ſame affections are weaned from an 
undeſerving object, and poured out in 
amorous language upon an object ſu- 
premely worthy and divine. But neither 
has this reproach any pretence in the pre- 
ſent caſe : that happy pair had ſouls ſo near 
2-kin to each ether, that they perſevered 
in uncommon amity and mutual ſatisfac- 
tion ſo long as Providence favourcd them 
with life. It is ſufficiently evident then, 
that in theſe meditations there is no ſecret 
panting after a mortal love in the lan- 
guage of devotion and piety 

Nor yet can it be objected, that it was 
any diſplacence and peeviſhneſs toward 
other things round about her that taught 
her to exprels herſelf with ſuch contempt 
of the things of mortality, and all the gay 
and tempting ſcenes of the preſent ſtate : 
ſhe was by no means ſour and morole, 
and out of humour with the world, nor 
with her acquaintance that dwelt in it: 
ſhe often converſed treely with the gay 
and the great, and was in high eſteem 
among perſons of rank and honour. But 
honour and rank among mortals, with all 
the ſcenes of gaiety and greatneſs, were 
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little, deſpicable, and forgotten things; | 
while, in her devout moments, her eye 3 
and her heart were fixed on God, the ſu-— 
preme original of all excellence and all 
honour. 

In common life ſhe was affable and 
friendly with perſons of every rank and 
degree; and, in her latter years, as ſhe 
drew nearer to heaven, if ſhe avoided any 
thing, it was grandeur and public appear- 
ances on earth, But ſhe never ſo con- 
cealed and abſtracted herſelf from the ſo- 
ciety of any of her tellow-creatures, as to 
deſpiſe the meaneſt of her {pecies. She 
ever was kind and compaſlionate to the 
diſtreſſed, and largely liberal to the indi- 
gent. Nor did ſhe neglect the daily du— 
ties of human life, under a vain imagina— 
tion that ſhe moved in a higher ſphere, and 
was {craphically exalted above them. 

In ſhon, there. is nothing in theſe pa- 
pers that can jultly {uport any ſuch kind 


4 of cenlures, thougtr men of corrupt minds 
'% may cover the Bible itſelf with ſlander and 
; ridicule. Let all ſuch readers ſtand aloof, 

nor touch theſe ſacred leaves, leſt they 


pollute them. 
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Though there is not one complete copy 
of verſes among all theſe tranſports of her 
ſonl, yet ſhe ever carried with her a reliſh 
ot pocly even into her ſacred retirements. 
Sometimes ſhe ſprings her flight from a 
line or two of verſe, which her memory 
had impreſſed upon her heart; lometimes 
from the midſt of her religious elevations, 
ſhe lights down upon a few lines of ſome 
modern poet, even Herbert, as well as 
Milton, &c, though it is but ſeldom ſhe 
cites their names: at other times the 
verſcs ſeem to be the effuſion of her own 
rapturous thoughts in ſudden melody and 
metre, or at leaſt I know not whence the 
lines are copied: but ſhe moſt frequently 
does me the honour to make ule of ſome 
of my writings in verſe, in theſe holy me- 
ditations of her heart. Bleſſed be that 
God who has ſo far favoured any thing 
my pen could produce, as to aſſiſt fo 
{ublime a devotion. 

From the different appearance of the 
paper and ink in ſome of theſe pieces, as 
well as from the early tranſcripts of ſeve- 
ral of them among her friends, it is evi- 
dent they were written in her younger 
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days; others are of a much later original, 
though there 1s but one that bears a date, 
and that is April go, 1735. They ſeem- 
ed to have been penned at ſpecial ſeaſons 
and occaſions throughout the courſe of her 
life. A tew of them bear the correftions 
or additions of her own pen, which diſco- 
vers itſelf by a little difference of the hand 
writing. | 

Though ſhe was never tempted away 
from our common Chriſtianity into the 
taſhionable apoſtacies of the age, yet I am 
well informed, from many hands, that in 
her later years ſhe entered with zeal 
and affeftion into ſome of the peculiar 
doctrines of the goſpel; and it is evident 
that ſome of thele devotional pieces have 
a more evangelic turn than others, and 
probably moſt of thoſe were compoſed or 
corretted in the latter part of lite. The 
oppoſition which has of late been made 
to ſome of theſe truths gave occaſion to her 
tarther ſearch into them, and her zeal for 
them. However, I have placed theſe 
Papers all as I found them pinned up in a 
wrapping paper, though it is evident, from 
plain circumſtances, this is net the order 
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in which they were written, nor is that of 
any great importance. 

Though theſe writings give us the aſpi- 
rations of a devout ſoul in her holy retire- 
ments, when ſhe had no deſign to preſent 
the public with them, yet they did not 
want a great deal of adjuſtment or cor- 
rection in order to ſee the light. The 
numbers and the titles are added by the 
publiſher, as well as the breaks and pauſes, 
which gives a ſort of reſt to the reader's 
mind, and makes the review more ealy. 
Here and there a too venturous flight 1s a 
little moderated ; ſometimes a meditation 
or a ſentence is completed, which ſeemed 
very imperfect, or a ſhort line or two in- 
{erted to introduce the ſenſe, where the 
language ſeemed too abrupt, or the mean- 
ing too obſcure. Her ſoul had a large ſet 
of 1deas in preſent view, which made every 
expreſlion the uſed eaſy and perſpicuous to 
herſelf, when ſhe wrote only for her own 
uſe, though ſometimes her entire ſenſe 
might not be quite ſo obvious to every 
reader Mᷣithout a little introduction into 
her tract Gf ſentiments. Upon the whole 

I muſt acknowledge I was very unwilling 
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that this excellent work ſhould loſe ans 


degree of elegance or brightneſs by paſſing | 


through my hands. 

When the manuſcript came firſt unde; 
my reviſal, I read it over with the eye ot 
a critic and a friend, that 1 might publiſh 
it with honour to the hand that write it, 


— 


and with religious entertainment and 2d 


vantage to the world ; nor was this em- 
ployment deſtitute ot its proper ſatisfac- 


tion. But never did 1 feel the true plea- 


{ure of theſe meditations till I had $niſhed 
this labour of the head, and begen to read 


them over again as devout exec of the * 
heart : then I endeavoured to enter more 
entirely into the ſpirit of the pious au- 
thor, and attempted to aſſume her lan- 


e 


RS Y" 


guage as my own. But how much ſupc- 


110r was the ſatisfaction Which I received 
trom this review, eſpecially Whereſoever 1 


had reaſon to hope I could pronounce her 
words with ſincerity of foul ! How happily | 


did this raiſe and entertain all my plealing 
paſſions, and give me another fort of de- 
light than the dry critical peruial of them, 
in order to judge concerning their pro— 
priety! But I coufels alls it was an abs 


out the world, and are reading in their 
# retirements, let them try how far they 
can {peak this language, and aflume theſe 
| tentiments, as their own ; and, by aſpir- 


ET 


fng and mortiſying thought when I found 
W {ublime expreſſion from my lips, or for- 


EF attainments ſunk fo far bcneath thoſe ſa— 


vine aflection and zcal. 


XZ book to make the ſame experiment that 
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how often TI was conſtrained to drop the 


bid my tongue to ule it, beeauſe my own 


cxed elevations of ſpirit, and tell fo far 
ſhort of thoſe tranſcendent degrees of di- 


Let me perſuade all that peruſe this 


I have done: and when they have ſhut 


ing to follow them, may they find the 
iame ſatisfaction and delight, or at leaſt 
learn the profitable leſſons of ſelt- abaſe- 
ment and holy ſhame : and may a noble 
and glorious ambition excite in their 
breaſts a ſacred zeal to emulate ſo illuſtri- 
ous an example! Whatſoever ardours of 
divine love have been kindied in a foul 
united to fleſh and blood, may alſo be kind- 
led by the ſame intlucuces of grace in other 
lpirits labouring under the fame clogs aud 
enpediments. 
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But, perhaps, it will be neceſſary her: 
to give a caution to ſome humble Chril. 
tians, that they would not make theſe 
higher elevations of piety and holy joy 
the teſt and ſtandard by which to judge 
of the ſincerity of their own religion. 
Ten thouſand ſaints are arrived at Para- 
dile, who have not been favoured, like 
St. Paul, with a rapture into the third 
heaven, nor could ever ariſe to the affec- 
tionate tranſports and devout joys of Mrs, 
Row£& : yet I hope all ſerious readers may 
tind ſomething here, which, though the 
aids of the bleſſed Spirit, may raiſe them 
above their uſual pitch, may give a new 
{pring to their religious pleaſures and 
their immortal hopes, and thereby render 
their lives more holy and heavenly. 

That the publication of this little book 
may be fzvoured with the divine bleſling 
tor this happy end, is the ſincere dekire 
and requzit of the publiſher, as it was the 
real motive of the ingenious and pious 
writer, to commit them by my hand to 
the public view. This ſufficiently Qil- 
ceveis ittelt in the fellowmg letter 


TO THE REV. DR. WATTS; 


AT NEWINGTON. 


six. 

7 E opinion I have of your piety and judę- 
ment is the reaſon of my giving you the 

trouble of looking over theſe papers, in order 

to publiſh them, which 1 deſire you to do as 

ſoon as you can conventently . only you havs 

Fall liberty to ſuppreſs what you think proper. 

1 think there can be no vanity in this de- 
ſign; for 1 am ſenſible ſuch thoughts as theſe 
will not be for the taſte of the modiſi part 
of the world; and, before they appear, 1 
ſhall be entirely diſintereſted in the cenſure or 
applauſe of mortals. 

The reflections were occaſionally written, 
and only for my own improvement; but 1 
am. not without hopes that they may have 
the ſame effect on ſome pious minds, as the 
reading the experiences of others hath had on 
my ſoul. The experimental part of religion 
has generally a greater ee than its 
theory; and if, when I am ſleeping in the 
duſt, theſe ſoliloguies 2 kindle a flame of 
divine love in the heart of the loweſt and 
moſt deſpiſed Chriſtian, be the glory given to 
the great Spring of all grace and benig nity. 
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F have now done with mortal things, and 
ell to come is vaſt eternity— Eternity how 
tranſporting is the found! As long as God ex- 
aſts, my being and happineſs 1s fecure. Theſe 


unbounded deres, which the wide creation 


cannot ſimit, ſhall be fatrsfied for ever. I . 


ſhall drink at the fountain-head of pleaſure, 
and be refreſhed with the ema nations of ori- 
ginal liſe and joy. I ſhall hear the voice of 
uncreated harmony ſheaking peace and inef- 
fable conſo/ation to my o. | 

1 expedt eternal life, not as a reward of 
merit, but a pure act of bounty. Deteſting 
myſelf in every wew I can take, I fly to the 
rig hieouſneſs and atonement of my great Re- 
deemer for pardon and ſalvation ; this is my 
only conſolation and hope. ** Enter not znio 
judgment with thy ſervant, O Lord; for in 
thy fight ſhall no man be juſtified.” 

Through the blood 'of the Lamb I hope for 
an enlbire victory over the laſt enemy, and that 
before this comes to you 1 ſhall have reached 
the celeſtial heights ; and while you are read- 
ing theſe lines, I ſhall be adoring before the 
throne of God. where faith ſhall be turned 
into viſion, and theſe languiſhing defires ſa- 
tiified with the full fruition of immortal 
love, Adieu! ELIZ. ROWE, 
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DEVOUT EXERCISES 


OF 


HE HEART, &c. 


Wins 1. SUPREME LOVE TO GOD. 

0 the 6: 

Re- HY, O my God! muſt this mortal 
my tructure put ſo great a ſeparation 


mio etween my foul and thee? Iam fur- 
in Founded with thy eſſence, yet I cannot 

perccive thee; I follow thee and. trace 
- for thy footſteps in heaven and earth, Yet I 
that annot overtake thee; thou art before me, 


ched and I cannot reach thee ; and behind me, 
cad. ud I perceive thee not. 
the O thou, whom, unſeen, I love, by 


„hat powerful influence doſt thou attract 
ny ſoul ? The eye has not feen, nor the 
Far heard, nor has it entered into the heart 
i Man to conceive What thou art; and 
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yet I love thee beyond all that mine eye 
has ſeen, or my ear heard; beyond all that 
my heart can comprehend. Thou dwel— 
leſt in the heights of glory, to which no | 
human thoughts can fear, and yet thou art 
more near and intimate to my ſoul than 
any of the objects of ſenſe. Theſe ears 
have never heard thy voice, and yet I am 
better acquainted with thee, and can rely 
en thee with more confidence than on the 
deareſt friend J have on the earth, 

My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as 
its only refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret 
and conſtant ſpring of conſolation, I 
ſpcak to thee with the utmoſt confidence, 
and think thy being my greatelt happi- 
neſs. The reflection on thy exiſtence and 
greatneſs recreates my ſpirits, and fills my 
heart with alacrity; my foul overflows 
with pleaſure; I rejoice, I triumph, in thy 
independent bleſſedneſs and abtolute do- 
minion. Reign, O my God, for ever, 
glorious and uncontrouled ! 

I, the worm of the earth, would join 
my aſſent with the infinite orders above, 
with all thy flaming miniſters who rejoice 
in thy kingdom aud glory. 


OF THE HEART, - 24 


Tho! not with them, thy happier race, allow'd 
To view the bright unveil'd Divinity; 

By no audactous glance from mortal eyes 
Theſe myſtic glories are to be profan d); 

But yet I feel the ſame immortal flame, 

And love thee, th unſeen. 


I love thee.—Thus far I can ſpeak, 
but all the reſt is unutterable; and I muit 
leave the pleaſing tale untold, till I can 
talk in the language of immortality ; and 
then I'll begin the tranſporting ltory, 
which ſhall never come to an end, but be 
ſtill and ſtill beginning: for thy beauties, 
O thou faireſt of ten thouſand ! will ſtill 
be new, and ſhall kindle freſh ardour in 
my foul to all eternity. The lacred flame 


ſhall riſe, nor find any limits till thy per- 


fections find a period. 

I love thee; and, O thou that knoweſt 
all things, read the characters that love 
has drawn on my heart! What excel- 
lence but thine, in heaven or earth, could 
raiſe ſuch aſpirations of foul, ſuch ſublime 
and fervent aflections as thole I feel ? 
What could fix my ſpirit but bcundlels 
perfection? what is there elſe tor whole 
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ſake I could defpiſe all ereated glory? 
why am I not at reft here among ſ{enſit!: 


enjoyments? Whence ariſe theſe import. 
rate longings, theſe infinite defires 2 Wh 
does not the complete ereation fatisfy, 1 


at leaſt delnde me with a dream of happig 


neſs? Why do not the objects of ten! : 


awake a more ardent ſentiment than thin 


8 


diſtant and inviſible ? Why ſhould I, wh} 
fey to corruption, Thou art my father, aſpirch 
after an union with the immenſe Divimty's 


Ye angels of God, who behold his face, 


explain to me the ſacred myſtery ; 100 


me how this heavenly flame began; un-“ 


riddle its wondrous gencration. 


hath animated this mortal frame with} 
celeitial fire, and given a clod of earths 
this divine amb tion? What could kind! 


it but the breath of God, which kindle 


up my ſoul! and to thee, its amiabi 
Original, it aſcends; it breaks throus'f 


all created perfection, and kee ps on its reh 
I-{s courſe to the firſt pattern of beauty. 
Ye flowery varieties of the earth, ant 
you, ſparkling glories of the (kies, you! 
blandiſkhments are vain, While I puriu: 
an excellence that caſts a reproach on 2. 
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your glory. I would fain cloſe my eyes 
on all the various and lovely appearances 
you preſent, and would open them on a 
brighter ſcene. I have defires which no- 
thing vilible can gratify, to which no 
material things are iuitable, O when 
{hall I find objects more entirely agrecable 
to my intellectual faculties! My ſoul 
ſprings forward in purſuit of a diſtant 
good, whom I tollow by fome taint ray of 
light, which only glimmers by ſhort in- 
tervals before me; O when will wt dil- 
perſe the clouds, and break out in full 
ſpleador on my ſoul ! 

But What well the Open viſion of thy 
brauties eflect, if, while thou art but 
taintly imagined, I love thee with ſuch a 
lacred {ervour i to what bleſſed heights 
ſhail my admiration riſe, when I ſhall be- 
hold thee in full perfection; when I ſhall 
ſee thee as thou art, exaited in majefly, 
and complete in beauty! how ſhall 1 
triumph then in thy glory, and in the 
privileges of my own being! what incffa- 
ble thoughts will riſe, to find mytelt 
united to the all-ſuthcient Divinity, by 
des which the {ons of men have no nemys 
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to expreſs, by an engagement that the re- 
volution of eternal years ſhall not diſſolve ! 
The league of nature ſhall be broken, and 
the laws of the mingled elements be can- 
celled: but my relation to the almighty 
God {hall ſtand fixed and unchangeable 
as his own exiſtence : Nor life, nor daath, 
nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor 
things preſent, nor things to come, ſhall ever 
ſeparate me from his love. 

Triumph, O my ſoul, and rejoice ! 

look forward beyond the period of all 
terreſtrial things. Look beyond ten thou- 
ſand ages of celeſtial bleſſedneſs; look 
forward ſtill, and take an immeaſurable 
proſpect; prels on, and leave unnum- 
bered ages behind, ages of ineffable peace 
and pleaſure; plunge at once into the 
ocean of bliſs, and call eternity itſelf thy 
own. 
There are no limits to the proſpect of 
my joy; it runs parallel with the dura- 
tion of the infinite Divinity: my bliſs 1s 
without bounds; O when ſhall the fel! 
poſſeſſion of it commence | 
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ji. Ta TRUTH AND GOODNESS 
COD, 


Een. as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ;; 

Ner can the por? rs of darkneſs raꝝ 
Thoſe everlaſting lines, 

The ſacred word of grace is ftrong 
As that which built the Kies; 

The voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Speak all the promiſes. 


And they are all built on the immutable 
truth and goodneſs of thy nature. Thou 
doſt not ſpeak at random like vain men; 
but whatever thou haſt engaged to per- 
form is the reſult of eternal counſel and 
deſign. Thou haſt uttered nothing that 
thou canſt ſee occaſion to alter on a ſe- 
cond review: thou canit promiſe nothing 
to thy own damage, nor be a loſer by thy 
utmoſt liberality. Thou art every way 
qualified to make good thy engagements 
by the fulneſs of thy riches and power. 
Nor haſt thou any neceility to flatter 
thy creatures, or to ſay kinder things to 
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them than thou meancſt to fulfill. Miſe. 
rable man can bring no advantage to thee, 
nor has he any thing to claim from thee. 
By what benefit has he prevented thee? 
By what right can he demand the Icaſt off 
thy favours? Thy engagements are al} 
free and unconſtiained : founded on thy} 
own benehcence, and not on toe merit 
of thy creature. While I conlider this, 
my expectations riſe, I ſet no limits 103 
my hopes; I look up with confidence, and 
call thee my Father, and, with an humble 
faith, I claim every advantage that tender 3 
name imports. My heart confides in thee 7 
with ſtedfaſtneſs and alacrity ; fear and 3 
diſtruſt are inconſtant with my thoughts 
of the beneficence of thy nature. ; 

Every name and attribute, by which 
thou haſt revealed thyſelf to man, con- 
firms my faith. Thy life, thy being, 1s 
engaged: I may as well queſtion thy exiſi- Þ 
ence as thy faithfulneſs ; as ſure as thou 
art, thou art juſt and true. The pic- 
teſtations of the moſt faithful friend 1 
have cannot give me half the conſolation 
that thy promiſes give me I hear vain 
man with dithlence., I bid my foul be— 
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ware of truſting falſe mortality; but I 
hear thy voice with joy and full aflu- 
trance. 

Thy words are not writ on ſand, nor 
ſcattered by the fleeting winds, but ſhall 
ſtand in force when heaven and earth 
ſhall be no more. Eternal ages ſhall not 
diminiſh their efficacy, nor alter what 
the mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken. I 
believe, I believe with the moſt perfect 
aſſent: I know that thou art, and that 
„ thou art a rewarder of them that dili- 
„ gently ſeek thee;*” I feel the evidence, 
for thou haſt not left thyſelf without a 
witneſs in my heart. 


111. LONGING AFTER TIE ENJOY. 
MENT OP GOD. 


\ * God, to thee my ſighs aſcend : 

every complaint I make ends with 
thy name: I pauſe, I dwell on the found, 
I ſpeak it over again, and find that all my 
cares begin and end 1n thee, I long to 
behold the ſupreme beauty. I paut for 
the fair original of all that is lovely; for 
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them than thou meaneſt to fulfil. Miſe 
rable man can bring no advantage to thee, 
nor has he any thing to claim from thee. 
By what benefit has he prevented thee? 
By what right can he demand the Icaſt of 
thy favours? Thy engagements are al| 
free and unconſtrained : founded on thy 
own beneficence, and not on tne mers 
of thy creature. While I conlider this, 
my expectations rile, I ſet no limits 108 
my hopes; I look up with confidence, and? 
call thee my Father, and, with an humble“ 
faith, I claim every advantage*that tender? 
name imports. My heart confides in thee} 
with ſtcataſtneſs and alacrity ; fear and 
diltruſt are inconſtant with my thoughtÞ 
of the beneficence of thy nature. 4 
Every name and attribute, by Which 
thou haſt revealed thyſelf to man, con- 
firms my faith. Thy life, thy being, 1s] 
engaged: I may as well queſtion thy exiſt- 
ence as thy ſaithfulneſs: as ſure as thou 
art, thou art juſt and true. The pic- 
teſtations of the moſt faithful friend | 
have cannot give me half the conſolation 
that thy promiſes give me I hear vain 
man with dithdence, I bid my foul bc- 
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ware of truſting falſe mortality; but I 
hear thy voice with joy and full aſſu- 
trance. 

Thy words are not writ on ſand, nor 
ſcattered by the fleeting winds, but ſhall 
ſtand in force when heaven and earth 
ſhall be no more. Eternal ages ſhall not 
diminiſh their efficacy, nor alter what 
tie mouth of tne Lord hath ſpoken. I 
believe, I believe with the moſt perfect 
aſſent; I know that thou art, and that 
* thou art a rewarder of them that dili- 
6 gently ſeek thee; I feel the evidence, 
for thou haſt not left thyſelf without a 
witneſs in my heart. * 


111. LONGING ATTER THE ENJOY 
MENT OP GOD. 


* God, to thee my ſighs aſcend : 
every complaint I make ends with 

thy name: I pauſe, I dwell on the ſound, 
I ſpeak it over again, and find that all my 
cares begin and end 1n thee, I long to 
behold the ſupreme beauty. I pant for 
the fair 01:ginal of all that 1s lovely; for 
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beauty that is yet unknown, and for in- 
tellectual pleaſures yet untaſted. 

My heart aſpires, my wiſhes fly be- 
yond the bounds of creation, and deſpiſe 
all that mortality can preſent me with. 
I was formed for celeſtial joys, and find 
myſelf capable of the entertainments of 
angels. Why may I not begin my hea- 
ven below, and taſte at leaſt of the ſprings 
of pleaſure that flow from thy right hand 
for ever 7 

Should I drink my fill, theſe foun- 
tains are ſtill exhauſtleſs; millions of hap- 
py fouls quench their infinite deſires 
there ; millions of happy orders of beings 
gaze on thy beauty, and are made par- 
takers of thy bleſſedmſs; but thou art 
ſtill undimimiſhed : no liberality can waſte 
the ſtore of thy perfection: it has flowed 
from eternity, and runs for ever freſh; 
and why mult I periſh for want? 

My thirſty ſoul pines for the waters 
of life: Oh! who will retreſh me with 
the pleaſurable draught ! How long ſhall 
I wander in this deſert land, where every 
proſpett is waſte and barren! 1 look 
round ine in yain, and figh {till unſatisſicd. 
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Oh ! who will lead me to the ſtill waters, 
and make me repoſe in green paſtures, 
where the weary are for ever at reſt! 
How tedious are the hours of expedta- 
tion! 


Come, Lord, my head doth burn, my hear: 
is „ick, 
While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay : 
Thy long deferring wounds me to the quick, 
My ſpirit graſpeth night and day. 
O ſhew thyſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee, 


Diſpatch thy commiſſion ; give me my 
work, and activity to perform it; and 
let me, as a hireling, fulfil my day. 
Lord it is enough; what am w better 


than my fathers? they are dead, and I am 
mortal, X 


I'm but a ſtran ger and a pilgrim here 

In theſe wild reg ions, wand ring and forlorn, 
Reſtleſs and ſighing for my native home, 
Longing to reach my weary ſpace of liſe, 

And to fulfil my taſk. O haſte the hour 


Of joy and ſweet repoſe ! tranſporting hope | 
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Lord, here IT am waiting for thy com- 
manas, attending thy pleaſure ; ; O ſpeak, 
and incline my car to hear ; give me my 
work, let me finiſh it, and gain my dil- 
miſlion from this body of ſin and death; 
this hated clog of error and guilt, of cor- 
ruption and vanity. Oh! let me drop 
this load, and bid thele ſcenes of guilt a 
final adicu ! 

I have waited for thy ſalvation, O Lord, 
when wilt thou let me into thy holy ba— 
bitation! How long ſhall I pine at this 
diftance from thee! What can 1 ſpeak to 
ſhew thee my pain, or utter my anguiſh, 
when I fcar the loſs of my God! O 
ſpeak an aſſuring word, and confirm my 
hope ! 


Tranſporting moment ! when wilt thou ap- 
pear 


To crown my hopes, and baniſh all my fear ? 


Lo 
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Again, O my Father and my eternal 
Friend, I breathe out my requeſts to thee 
in this land of fatigue and folly ! What 
is this life, but a ſorry, tireſome round, 
@ circle of repeated vanitics ? Happineſs 


—— 
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is never been ſeen in it ſince fin and 
olly entered; all is empty appearance, or 
ain labour, or painful vexation. 


cid with life, my languid ſpirits faint, 

Ind fain would be at reſt. O let me enter 
hoſe ſacred ſeats ; and after ail the toil 

Vf life, begin an everlaſting ſabbath ! 


Yet again, O Lord, I aſk leave to te)! 
hee, I have waited for thy ſalvation, and 
hourly languiſhed after the habitations of 
ny God. My heart grows fick, and 1 
almoſt expire under theſe delays. What 
have I here to keep me from thee ? what 
to relieve the tedious hours of abſence? I 
have pronounced all below the ſun vanity 
and vexation, all inſipid and burdenſome. 
Amidſt health and plenty, friends and 
reputation, thou art my only joy, my 
higheſt wiſh, and my ſupreme delight. 
On thee my foul fixes all her hopes; 
there I reſt in a celeſtial calm. O let it 
not be broken with earthly objects; let 
me live unmoleſted with the cares or de- 
lights of ſenſe ! 

0 {et me flee 
From all the world, and live alone io Thee. 
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IV. COD MY SURPREME, MY ONLy 
HOPE. 


HY do I addreſsthee, my God, with 

no more confidence? Why do I in- 
dulge theſe remains of unbelief, and har. 
bour theſe returns of infidelity and dif- 
truſt? Can 1 ſurvey the earth, can 1 
gaze on the ſtructutre of the heavens, and 
aſk it thou art able to deliver ? Can I call 
in queſtion thy ability to ſuccour me, 
when I conſider the general and particular 
inſtances of thy goodneſs and pow'r ? One 
age to another, in long ſucceſſion, hath 
conveyed the records of thy glory. In all 
generations thou haſt been, our dwelling- 
place: my fathers truſted in thee, and were 
delivered. They have encouraged me, 
my own experience has encouraged me, 
to truſt in thee for ever. 

The ſun may fail to riſe, and men in] 
vain expect its light; but thy truth, thy 
faithfulueſs, cannot fail; the courſe ot 
nature may be reverſed, and all be chaos Þ 
again; but thou art immutable, and 
6anit not, by any change, deceive the 
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hopes of them that truſt in thee. I adore 
thy power, and ſubſcribe to thy goodneſs 
and fidelity, and what farther objection 
would my unbelief raiſe ? Is any thing 
too hard for God to accompliſh ? Can 
the united force of earth and hell reſiſt his 
will ? | 


Great God ! how wide thy glories ſhine ! 

How broad thy kingdom, how divine 

Nature and miracle, and fate and chance, 
are thine. | 


Therefore I apply myſelf immediately 
to thee, and renounce all the terror and 
all the conhdence that may riſe from hea- 
ven or earth beſides. 


Not from the duſt my joys or forrows ſpring: 
Let all the baleſul planets ſhed 
1herr mingled curſes round my head, 
Their mingled curſes I deſpiſe, 
Let but the great, th' eternal Ring | 
Look threugh theclouds, and bleſs me with 
lis eyes, 


* 
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Let him bleſs me, and I ſhall b— 
bleſſed : bleſſed without reſerve or lim: 
tation; bleſſed in my going out ant 
coming in, in my fitting down and 11. 
ing up; bleſſed in time, and bleſſed t 
all eternity. That bleſſing from thy lips 
will influence the whole creation, aud 
attend me wherever I am. It ſhall 
before me as a leading light, and follou 
me as my protecting angel. When | 
lie down it will cover me. I ſhall res 
beneath the ſhadow of the Moſt High 
and dwell lafely in the ſecrets of his te 
bernacle. 

„% Thy kingdoms ruleth over all, 0 
Lord! and thou doſt according to thy wil 
in the armies of heaven, aud among the 
inhabitants of the earth.” I confeſs and 
acknowledge thy providence, The was 
of man are not at his own diſpoſal, bu 
all his goings are ordered by thee ; a. 
events are in thy hands, and thou ou: 
canſt ſuccced or diſappoint his hopes. I 
thou blow on his deſigns, they are { 
ever blaſted ; if thou bleſs them, nentthe: 
tarth nor hell can hinder their tuccel; 
therefore I apply myſelf immediately 7 
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thee, for not all created power can aſſiſt 
me without thee. 


Hence ſrom my heart, ye idols flee, 

Ye ſounding names of vanity ! 

No more my tongue ſhall ' ſacrifice 

To chance and nature, tales and lies: 
Creature, without a God, can yield me 


no ſupplies. 


Not all the power of a man on earth, 
nor angel nor faint in heaven, can help 
or relieve me in the leaſt exigence, if my 
God hide himiclt, and Rand afar off from 
me. Second cauſes are all at thy diree- 
tion, and cannot aid me till commiſſioned 
by thee, 


Lord, when my thoughtful ſoul ſurveys 
Fire, air, and earth, and ſtars, and ſear, 
Feall them all thy ſtaves : 
Commiſſioned by my Father's wil, 
Poiſon ſhall cure, or balmſhall kill ; 
Vernal ſuns, or zephyr's breath, 
May burn or blaſt the plants to death 
{hat ſharp December ſaves. 
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What can winds or planets boaſt 
But a precarious por? 

The ſun is all in darkneſs loſt, 

Froſt ſhall be fire, and fire be froſt, 
When he appoints the hour, 


At thy command nature and neceſſity 
are no more; all things are alike caſy r 
a God. Speak but thou the word, and 
my deſires are granted: ſay Let there * 
I: ht, and there ſhall be light. Thou 
canſt look me into peace, when the tu- 
mult of thoughts raiſe a ſtorm within, 
Bid my foul be fill, and all its tempetts 
mall obey thee. 

I depend only on thee ; do thou ſmile, 
and all the world may frown : do tho 
ſucceed my affairs, and I ſhall fear n 
obſtacle that earth or hell can put in m 
way. Thou only art the object of my 
fear, and all my defires are directed te 
thee. 

Human things have loſt their bein 
and their names, and vaniſh into nothun! 
before thee : they are but ſhades and dil 
guiles to veil the active Divinity. Oh. 
ict, me break through all theſe ſepas 
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tions, and ſee and confeſs the great, the 
governing cauſe. Let no appearance ot 
created things, however ſpecious, hide 
thee from my view ; let me look through 
all to thee, nor caſt a glance of love or 
hope below thee. With a holy contempt 
let me ſurvey the ample round of the crea- 
tion as lying in the hollow of thy hand, 
and every being in heaven and on carth as 
immoveable by the molt potent cauſe in 
nature, till commiſſioned by thee to do 
good or hurt. O let thy hand be with me 
to keep me from evil, and let me abide un- 
der the ſhadow of the Almighty! I thall be 
lecure in thy pavilion. To thee I fly for 
ſhelter from all the ills of mortality. 


V. COD A PRESZNT HELP, AND EVER 
NEAR, 


Fo waſt found of me, O my God! 

when I {ought thee not, and wilt thou 
fly me when I ſeek thee? Am I giving 
my breath to the wind, and ſcattering my 
petitions in the air? Is it a vain thing to 
call upon God, and is there no profit in 
crying to the Almighty ? Art thou a God 
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afar off, and not near at hand ?“ Is there 
any place exempts from thy preſence, any 
diſtance whence my cries cannot reach 
thee ? Can anv darkneſs hide me trom 
thy eyes ? or is there a corner of the crea- 
tion unviſited by thee ? Doſt thou not fill 
heaven and earth, and am I not {urround- 
ed by thy immenſity ? 

Are my deſires unknown to thee ? or 
is there a thought in my heart concealed 
from thee ? Doſt not thou that halt form- 
ed the ear, hear? Canſt thou forget the 
work of thine own hand ? or, retired far 
in the heavens, full of thine own happi- 
neſs, canſt thou leave thy creation to mi- 
ſery and diſorder, helpleſs and hopeleſs? 
Are the ways of man at his own diſpolal, 
and his paths undirected by thee ? Is call- 
ing on the living God no more than wor— 
ſhipping a dumb idol? Canſt thou, like 
them, diſappoint and mock thy een f 

Art thou unacquainted with the exte 
cf thy own power, that thou lhouldet 
promiſe beyond thy ability to pertorm ? 
or art thou “ as a man, that thou 
ſhouldeſt lie, —or the fon of man, that 
thou ſhouldeſt repent ? Is thy faithtul- 
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neſs uncertain, and thy power precarious ? 
Are thoſe perfettions imaginary for which 
m-n adore thee, and thy gracious names 
inſignificant titles? Do the children ot 
men in vain put their truſt under the 
ſhadow of thy wings? Art not thou a 
preſent help in the time of trouble ?“ and 
is there no ſecurity in the ſecret places 
of the Moſt High ? Whither then ſhall I 
look in my diſtreſs ? to whom ſhall I di- 
rect my prayer? from whom ſhall J ex- 
p*& relief, if there is no help in God for 
me ? 

But, oh ! what unrighteou ſneſs have my 
fathers ever tound in thee ? what injuſtice 
can I charge thee with ? what breach of 
truth, or want of pity ? Have the records 
of thy actions ever been ſtained with the 
breach of faithfulneſs ? Art thou not my 
only hope, and my long-experienced ſup- 
port? Have I ever found help from the 
creatures when thou haſt failed me? 
Have I, or can I have a greater certainty 
than thy word to depend on ? Can any 
other power defend or deliver like thee ? 
Thou art“ a rock, and thy work is per- 
ect; for all thy ways are judgment: a 
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God of truth, and without iniquity ; juſt 
and right art thou.” With my laſt breath 
I will witneſs to thy truth and faithful- 
neſs, and declare thy goodneſs to the 
children of men. 


VI. GOD AN ALL-SUFFICIENT GOOD 
AND MY ONLY HAPPINESS. 


THY HY is my heart ſo far from thee, 
Mv God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoug hts no more by day, 
With thee, no more by night ? 


Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rote ? 
here can ſuch ſweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 


Where can I hope to meet ſuch joys as 
thy ſmiles have given me ? where can I 
find pleaſure fo ſincere and unallayed ? 
When I have enjoyed the light of thy 
countenance, and the ſenſe of thy love, 
has not all my ſoul been filled ? Have I 
found any want or emptineſs ? Has there 
been any room leſt for deſuc, or any 
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proſpe& beyond, beſides the more perfect 
-njoyment of my God ? Have not all the 
zlories of the world been darkened, and 

Funed into blackneſs and deformity ? 
low poor, how coutemptible have they 
zppeared ! or rather, have they not all 
diſappeared and vaniſhed as dreams and 
adows in the noon of day, and under the 
laze of the ſun-beams ? 

[ have never found ſatisfaction in any 
Thing but in God: why then do I wan- 
der from him 2 why do I leave the foun- 
ain of living waters for broken ciſterns ? 
thy do I abandon the full ocean in ſearch 
}| ſhallow ſtreams ? what account can I 
ive for folly like this? I can promiſe my- 
elf nothing from the creature ; thoſe ex- 
WpcCtations ſhall deceive me no more. *Tis 
nou, my God, thou art the only object 
got my hopes and deſires : it is thou only 
anſt make me happy. 

It thou frown, my being is a curſe ; 
hy indignation is hell with all its ter- 
ors. Let me never icel that, and I defy 
all things elſe to make me miſerable. 
I ſeem independent on all nature, to thee 
nly I apply myſelf. Hear me, thou be- 
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neficent Author of my being, thou ſup. 
port of my life; to thee I direct my wiſhes, 
thoſe deſires which thou wilt approve, 
while I aſk but the happineſs I was creat. 
ed to enjoy. Oh! fix all my expect 
tions on thee, and free me from this le. 
vity and inconſtancy. 


Look gently down, almighty Grace, 
Priſon me round m thy embrace ; 
Pity the heart that would be thine; 
And let thy pow'r my love confine. 


Suffer me never to ſtart from thee; 
ſuch a confinement were {weeter than 1! 
berty : * Thy yoke is eaſy; and thy bur- 
den light.” I ſhall bleſs the chain that 
binds me to thee. Oh! give me ſuch? 
view of thy beauty as ſhall fix my volatile 
heart for ever; ſuch a view as ſhall de- 
termine all its motions, and be a conſtant 
conviction how unreaſonable it is to wander 
from thee, 

Is it that I reliſh any thing beyond thy 
love ? Oh! no. I appeal even to thee, 
who canſt not be deceived, and knoweſt 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul. Thou 


ſup. 
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Fnoweſt where the balance of my love 
falls, and that my wanderings are not de— 
liberate, that it is not by choice that I for- 
ſake thee. I grieve, I ſigh for my folly : 
ſnouldeſt chou torgive me, I can never for- 
give myſelf, for I know it is inexcuſable. 

I want nothing when I am poſſeſſed of 
thee, without thee I want all things. 
Thou art the centre of all my paſſions; 1 
have no hope but what is thine, no joy but 
what flows from thee : my greateſt fears 
are thoſe of loſing thee ; my inmoſt care 
is to ſecure thy favour. This is the ſub- 
ject of my deepeſt anxiety ; every ſigh I 
3 ends in thy name; and that loved 
name alone allays every anguiſh of my 
foul, and calms its wildeſt tempeſts. 

From thy frowns or favour all my joys 
or ſorrows ſpring: thy frowns can make 
me infinitely miſerable, thy favour can 
make me infinitely bleſſed, I can defy hell 
and ſmile in the face of death, whilſt I can 
call thee mine. My God ! ſtill let me 
bleſs the ſound, and part with all things, 
rather than renvunce my property in thee z 
lat me hold it to my laſt breath, and claim 
i with my expiring ſighs. 
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Secure of thee, nothing can terrify my 
ſoul : all is peaceful and ſerene within, 
eternal love and immortal pleaſure ; I de- 
fire no more; imagination ſtops here, and 
all my wiſhes are loſt in eternal plenty.— 
My God ! more cannot be aſked, and with 
leſs I ſhould be infinitely miſerable. The 
kingdoms of the ſkies ſhould not buy my 
title to thee and thy love: the bleſſedneis 
of all creatures is complete here, for God 


himſelf is bleſſed in himſelf for ever. 


What can I add ? for all my words are faint, 
Celeſtial love no eloquence can paint; 
Ns more can be in mortal ſounds expreft, 


But vaſt eternity ſhall tell the reſt, 


VII. A COVENANT WITH COD. 


1 Being! who ſcarcheſt 
the heart, and trieſt the reigns of the chil- 
dren of men, who knoweſt my ſincerity, and 
my thoughts are all unveiled to thee! I Þ 
am ſurrounded with thine immenlaty ; Þ 
thou art a preſent, though inviſible, witnels þ 
of the {ſolemn affair I am now engaged in. 
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I am now taking hold of my ſtrength that 
I may make peace with thee, and entering 
into articles with the Amighty God. 
Theſe are the happy days long ſince pre- 
dided, when “ one ſhall lay, I am the 
Lord's, and another ſhall cail himſelf by 
the name of Iſrael, and another ſhall ſub- 
{ſcribe with his hand to the Lord; and I 
will be their God, and they ſhall be my 
ſons and my daughters, faith the Lord 

EHOVAH.? 

With the moſt thankful ſincerity I take 
hold of this covenant, as it 1s more fully 
manifelted and explained in the goſpel by 
Jeſus Chriſt 3; and, humbly accepting thy 
propoſals, I bind myſelf to thee by a ſa- 
cred and everlaſting obligation. By a tree 
and deliberate action, I do here ratify the 
articles which were made for me in my 
baptiſm, in the name of the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit; I religiouſly 
devote myſelf to thy ſervice, and entirely 
ſubmit to thy conduct. I renounce the 
glories and vanities of the world, and 
chooſe thee as my happineis, my ſupreme 


felicity, and everlaſting portion. I make 


no articles with thee for any thing beſides ; 
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deny or give me what thou wilt, I will ne 
ver repine, while my principal treaſure iz 
{ecure. This is my deliberate, my free, and 
{incere determination; a determination 
which, by thy grace, I will never retratt. 

Oh ! Thou, by whole power alone | 
ſhall be able to ſtand, “ put thy fear in 
my heart, that I may never depart from 
thee.” Let not the world, with all 1 
flatteries, nor death, nor hell, with all 
their terrors, force me to violate this fa 
cred vow. Oh! let me never live to 
abandon thee, nor draw the impious breath 
that would deny thee. 

And now let ſurrounding angels wit- 
nels for me, that I ſolemnly devote all 
the powers and faculties of my ſoul tof 
thy ſervice; and when I preſumptuoully | 
employ any of the advantages thou hait} 
given me to thy diſhonour, let them te!- 
tify againſt me, and let my own words 
condemn me. 


FS 


E1i1zaBnttn Rows. 


Thus have 1 ſubſcribed to thy gracious | 
propoſals, and engaged myſelf to be the 
Lord's: and now let the malice of men, 
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and the rage of devils, combine againſt 
me, I can defy all their ſtratagems; for 
God himſelt is become my Friend, Jeſus 
is my all- ſufficient Saviour, and the Spi- 
rit of Cod, 1 truit, will be my Sanctiſier 
and Comforter. 

O happy day ! tranſporting moment! 
the brighteſt period of my lite! Heaven 
with all its light {miles on me. What 
glorious mortal can now excite my envy ? 
What ſcene to tempt my ambition could 
the whole creation diſplay ? Let glory 
call me with her exalted voice; let plea- 
ſure, with a ſofter eloquence, allure me; 
the world, in all us ſplendor, appears 
but a trifle, while the infinite God 1s my 
portion. He is mine by as fure a title 
as eternel veracity can confer. The right 
is unquelttionable; the conveyance unal- 
terable ; the mountains ſhall be removed, 
and the hills be diſſolved, before the ever- 
ratting obligution ſhall be cancelicd. 
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VIII. A THANK-OFFERING FOR SA 
ING GRACE, 


* 


v& TI LESS the Lord, O my ſoul! and 2 
that is within me bleſs his bol 
name : bleſs the Lord, and forget not al 
his benefits; who redeemed thy life fron 
deſtruction, and crowneth thee with low 
ing-kindneſs and tender mercy ;”” who 
brought thee out of the mire and clay, and 
ſet thy feet upon a rock ; who broke thy 
fetters, and freed thee from the mylcrabl: 
bondage of im. I lay a wretched flavef 
pleaſed with my chains, and fond of m1 
captivity, fatally deluded and undone, till 
love, almighty love reſcued me. Bleſſed 
effect of unmerited grace! I ſhall ſtand for 
ever an 1lluſtrious inſtance of boundlekl 
mercy : to that I muſt entirely aſcribe my 
ſalvation, through all the ages of eter 
nity I'll rehearſe the wonders of redeemg 
ing love, and tell to liſtening angels w 9 


it has done for my ſoul. ; 


PI! fing the endleſs miracles of love ; 
For ever that my lofty theme ſhall frove. 
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My glorious Creator! why did I em» 
ploy thy thought before I had a being ? 
8 why from all eternity was an immortality 
deſigned me, and my birth allotted me in 
a land illuminated with the rays of ſacred 
light? I might have been invoking the 
powers of hell with deteſtable ceremonies, 
inſtead of adoring the omnipotent God. 
But when thouſands are loſt in theſe delu- 
tons, why am I thus graciouſly diſtin- 
guiſhed ? Inſtead of being born among the 
ſhameful vices of impious parents, and an 
heir to their curſes, why am I entitled to 
the bleſſing of religious anceſtors ? why 
when I was incapable of choice, was I de- 
voted to the God that “ keeps covenant 
and mercy to a thouſand generations of 
tem that fear him?“ 

Why, when I knew thee not, did{t 
thou ſuſtain me? but, Oh! why when I 
knew thee, and rebelled againit thee, 
why didſt thou fo long ſuffer my ingrati- 
tude ? why did thy watchful providence 
perpetually ſurround me, crofling all the 
methods I took to undo myſelf ? why was 
I not curſed with my own wiſhes, and 
left to the quiet poſſeſſion of thoſe vani- 
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„s I delighted in? thoſe toys which 
Holiſhly perferred to all the treaſurcs 
tiv love? why didft thou purſue me wi 
tne offers of thy favour when I fled th 
with {ſuch averſion ; and had fled thee t 
ever if thou hadſt not compelled me 
return ? 

Why did the Spirit ſtrive ſo long wi 
an obltinate heart, which reſſted al! 
motions, and turned thy patience into pr 
vocation and guilt ? why am I not ut 
done by thole plealing ſnares in which 
have ſeen ſo many deluded wretches p. 
riſh ? Like them I deſpiſed the unlearc: 
able r:ches of thy grace; with them I hz 
been content to ſhare the {lorry portio 
aud pleaſures of this world, if thou had 
let me alone, and I ſhould never have er 
quired after thee. But why waſt tho 
found of one that ſought thee not? 
Why! but © becauſe thou wilt be mercit; 
to whom thou wilt be merciful !”? 

Theretore again, with aſtoniſhment ar 
delight, I look back onthe methods of thi 
grace; and again I conſider myſelf loſt in a 
abyſs of fin and mercy; when there was 1 
eye to pity me, no hand but thine to af! 
me, thou madeſt it then the time of love. F 
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Never was grace more free and ſur- 
riting than thine is; never was there 2 
ore obſtinate heart than mine, and 
ever ſuch unconquerable love as thine. 
low gloriouſly hath it triumphed over 
* rebellious. faculties ! how freely has 
k tlie all my guilt ! 

Could I have made the leaſt pretence 
o merit, or have challenged any thing 
from thee, the benefit had been leſs ex- 
alted ; had there been any toundation tor 
human pride, my corrupt heart would 
ſoon have taken the advantage, and have 
robbed thee of thy honour, by aicribing 
the glorious work to the ſtrength of my 
own reaſon, or a natural tendency. to vir- 
tne; but here my vanity is for ever 
ſilenced. I am loſt in the boundleſs abyts. 
O height! O depth! O length and 
breadth immeafurable! “ How. un ſearch- 
able are thy ways, Almighty Love, and 
thy paths paſt finding out!“ 

Let me here begin my eternal ſong, 
and aſcribe © ſalvation and honour, do- 
minion and majeſty, to Him that fits on 

the throne, and to the Lamb for ever,“ 

wig hi s loved me. and ranſomed me with 
9 2 
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his blood; ranſomed me from a volur. 
tary bondage, from the molt vile and 
hopclets captivity, a captivity from which 
nothing but that invaluable purchate 
could bave redeemed me. 


Infinite ore ! Almghty grace! 
tand in e320, ve rolling ſties 


Bring hither your celeſtial harps, ve 
bencficent beings, who, amidſt the height 
ot You! happinels, expreſs a kind regard 
for man: teach me the language of pa- 
rad:ie, the ſtrains of immortajitv. But, 
oni is all too feeble ; the tongues of 
trrapiiims cannot utter what I owe. my 
Redecmer. From what milerv, my ado- 
1able Saviour, haſt thou reſcued me? 
From error, from ſn, from ſnares and 
death, from infernal chains. eternal hor- 
ror, and the blackne:s of darknefs tor ever. 

Nor here my glorious benefactor ſtay- 
ed; but ſtill went on to magnify the 
niches of his grace, and entitled me to 
an endleſs inheritance, and an immortal 
crown; to the fruition of God, and the un- 
wicrable joys that flow from his prefence. 


F Tur HEART, 


M\Perious defitl.s of boundle/s love 
Mv 0 4 0s rartje: 
( God „ thy name ex ted Hands 


ere my hgh: ft rde. 


F. VIDEN CE OF SINCERE LOVE 
GOD. 


F I love thee not, mv bleſſed Cod, 
know not what I love: If I amt uncertain 
Fol ths, I am uncertain of my exiftenct 
Ii I love thee not, what is the. meaning 
ot theſe pathetic exprethons? Nv Gon, 
J My ALL thou {pring ot my lite, and 
| wantain of my happineſs! my great 16> 
ward, and my excceding joy! the eternal 
Ob). & of my * and” lupreme telicuv 
ot my nature ! Docs not my heart attend 
my lips in all this language ? e Car 
£115 be, it my foul does not love thee 7 
0 my God, If 1 love thee 10 what 
the meaning of this conſtant uncaluicts 
tiny ablcence ? from whence procceds 
this painful anxiety of mid about thy 
love, and all theſe intenſe, thele feſtleſs 
| Ceires after thee ? Why are all the ſa- 
. actions Us 
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Withont my God, what are riches, an 
honows, and pleaſures to me ? I ſhouid 
elteem the poffeſſion of the world buf 
a trifle, or rather my eternal damage 
if 1: mult be purchaſed with the J. 
thy tavonr. Thy benignitv is 
than lite, and the moments in whit 
I enjoy a ſenſe of thy love ave the on 
happy intervals of my lite. ?*T is. the! 
I hve ; it is then 1 am truly bleed: 
5 then I look cCown with contempt. vl 
ne little amuſemems of the worid. and 
pity them that want a taſte for theie 0 
alted pleatures. | 
How calm, how praceful, in tho! 
ſeaſons, are all the regions of my ſoul! 
I have enough, I aſk no more. Can 
they languiih for the ſtream who drunk 
at the overflowing fountain ? 1 have a 
the world, and more; I have heaven u. 
ſelf in thee; in thee I am complete! 
nd ſecurely bleſſed, and can dety th: 
malice of earth and hell to ſhake th: 
ioundation of my happineſs, while thou 
doit whiſper thy love to my foul. 
bi-iTed ſtability of heart! O ſublime 4 
t:zfaftion ! Halt thou not told me td 
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thou art mine by an inviolable engage— 
ment, when my foul devoted itfelt ſm- 
cerely to thee ? Does not thy word aflure 
me, „ that the mountains ſhall depart, 
and the hills be removed; by thy Kind- 
nels ſhall nat depart, nor the covenant of 


15 ind Deace be broken?“ 
TT Hatt thou not terminated my wiſhes, 
the 0 Lord, in thyſelf, and hxed my wan- 
Cering deſnes? Is it for riches or honour, 
off tor lengtli of days. or pleafure, that I 
and} toilow thee with auly importunities ? 
ez Thou knowelt theſe are not the {ſubject 
of my rcilleſs petitions : do I ever ba- 
o' lance theſe toys with thy favour 2. Oh ! 
al no; once fmile of {hinge obſcures all their 


glory. When thou doſt blefs my retired 
devotions with thy preſence, I can wink 
ail created beauty into blackneſs. When 
meet thee in my ſolitary contempla— 
tions, with what contempt do I luok 
back on the Icflening world! 


Hyw dagalinꝑ 15 thy beauty ! how dine ! 
How tim the luſtre © of the world to thine ! 


How dull are its entertainments to the 
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pleaſures of converſing with thee ! Ob 
ſtay, in thoſe happy moments, cries my 


ſatisſied foul ; 


Stay, my Beloved, with me lere; 
Stay till the morning ſtur af fear; 
Stay till the duſky ſhadows fly 
Before the duy's illuſtrious eye. 


Oh! ſtay till the gloomy night of life 
is paſt, and eternity draw on my foul, 
There is nothing in this barren place to 
entertain me when thou art gone ; 1 can 
rel1{h nothing below, after thefe celeſtial 
banquets. 

It love thee not, what is the meaning 
of this impatience to be with thee ; „ My 
ſoul longeth, yea fainteth, for the courts 
of the Lord ; when ſhall I come and ap- 
pear betore thee? O that I had the wings 
of a dove, for then would I ily away, 
and be at reſt !”? 


X. ASSURANCE OF SALVATION IN 
CHRIST JESUS, 


1 HAVE put my treaſures, my immor— 
tal part imo thine hands, Omy dear Re- 
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deemer; and *© ſhall the prey be taken 
from the mighty?“ ſhall a ſoul conſe- 
crated to thee fali a ſacriſice to hell? 
Bleſſed God, am I not thine ? and ſhall 
the temple of thy ſpirit be profaned, and 
the lips that have ſo often aſcribed domi— 
nion and glory, and majeſty to thee, be 
defiled with infernal blaſphemy, and the 
execrations of the damned? Shall the 
ſparks of divine love be extinguiſhed, and 
immortal enmity ſucceed ? and ſhall 1, 
E who was once bleſſed with thy tavour, 
become the object of thy wrath and indig- 
nation ? ſhall all the mighty things thou 
haſt done for my ſoul be forgotten? Shall 
all my vows, and thy own lecret engage- 
ments be cancelled ? 'Jis all impoſſible; 
for thou art not as man, that thou 
ſhouldeſt lie; nos as the fon of man that 
thou ſhouldeit repent.” 
Thou art engaged by thy own tremen- 
dous name for thy ſecurity ; my God, 
and my father's God: from generation to 
| generation thou haſt been our dwelling- 
place. I was devoted to thee in baptiſm 
| by the ſolemn vows of my religious pa- 
tems; my infant-hands were early lifted 


An # - = i 
ren 


m "8 

— in Aud, > . 
— , 
I S 


cards. om Do FS * 


"DETVOUT. EX ERCISES 


up to thee, and I ſoon learned to knny 
and acknowledge the God of my father; 
J have actually ſubſcribed with my hand 
to the Lord, and am thine by the mo! 
voluntary and deliberate obligations. "Th: 
portion of Jacob is my joyful choice, ng 
need I fear loſing it while thy word 
cltabliſhed as the heavens, 


The Lord, who made hen: n, earth, and jea, 
And all that they contain, 

F} ill never quit his ſtedfaſt truth, 
Nor make kts promiſe vain. 


Were my dependance on myſelf, I wer? 
undone. ; the firſt temptation would ſhak? 
my reſolutions; ] would fell the melt: 
mable riches of thy love for a trifle, and 
tool away immortal pleaſures for the jos 
ot a moment; a {pecious deluſion Would 
ſeduce me from all my hopes ot a glor 
cus futurity. I ſhall fall a victim tom. 
own tolly, and muſt inevitably perith, 1! 
thou forfake me; but the ſtrength of 11- 
rael is my hope, the Mighty one of }-- 
cob my delence. 

Thou art the Rock of Ages; the 
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and immutable Divinity is my high Tower 
er end iy refuge, my Redeemer and Almigh- 
ana tv Saviour. Theie were the bleſſed, the 
wo glorious titles by which thou didſt at firſt 


allure my doubtful foul : theſe were the 
| tran{porting names I knew and called thee 
by, and thou haſt an{wered them through. 
the changes of my life. 

was thy carly care; thou didſt ſuppor: 
my helpleſs infancy, and art the watchlul 
zuide of my unitcady youth. Which way 
over I turn, I meet thy merey, and trace 
thy providence; and fo long as I hive I will 
rr tor thoſe benefits which have conſtant- 
„ purſued me, and that truth which has 
never deceived me, and 1s engaged never 


What further ſecurity can I aſk, what ſe- 
curity can I wiſh, beyond eternal veracity ! 
Ihe mountains ſhall! depart, and the 
hills be removed; but thy kindneſs ſhall 
not depart, nor the covenant of thy peace 
ve broken; that covenant which has 
been ſealed by the blood of the Son of 
God, and in that holy ſacrament I have 
recaved the pledges of thy love. Thou 


rod thy benefits, and depend on thy truth | 


iv abandon me. Tranſporting aſſurance !- 
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didſt graciouſly invite me into that com- 
munion, and met me there with the mol! 
unmerited favour. 

Fear not, ſayeſt thou, poor trembling 
foul, tor I am thy Redeemer, and thy 
mighty Saviour, the Hope of Ifrael, and 
in my name ſhall all the nations of the 
earth be bleſſed : © I am gracious and mei- 
citul, long-luftering, and abundant in 
goodneſs and truth.” Theſe are the titles 
by which I have revealed my {elf to men. 
I came the expected Meſſiah, the Star of 
Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles ; I 
came from the fulneſs of ineffable glory, 
in the form of man, to redeem the race 
of Adam; I am willing and able to ſave, 
«K and whoſoever comes to me, I will in 
no wiſe caſt away.” Fear not, I had 
kind defigns towards thee from cternity , 
and by thoſe viſible ſigns of my body and 
blood I {ſeal my love to thy foul ; take 
here the pledge of heaven, the aſſurance 
ot everlaſting happinets. 

*Tis enough, rephed my tranſported 
foul ; divide the world as thou wilt, let 
others unenv1ed ſhare its glory; thy love 
is all I crave, Jam bleſſed with that 44. 
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furance, T am ſurrounded with the joys 
of paradiſe z every place is a heaven, while 
my beloved is mine, and I am his. 


If al! the monarchs, whoſe command ſupreme 
Divide the wide dominion of this ball, 
| Should offer each his boaſted diadem, 
Loud not quit thy favour for them all: 
Theſe trifles with contempt I would reſign ;; 
The world's a toy, while I can call thee mine. 


PPP 


Let God and angels witneſs for me, 

| that I renounce the world, and chooſe thy 
love as my portion; witneſs that I ſacri- 
ice my darling fins. to thee; and from 
this moment folemaly devote myſelf to 
thy ſervice. 
Ius did I engage myſelf to be the 
Lord's; and thus didſt thou graciouſly 
condeſcend to ſeal the privileges of the 
new covenant of my ſoul. And, O let 
the ſolemn tranſaction never be forgot- 
ten! let it be engraven in the books of 
unalterable deſtiny; there let the ſacred 
articles ſtand recorded, and be had in 
everlaſting remembrance. 
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XI. THOU ART MY GOD, 


GOD ! thou art my God; thou at! 

thy own bleſſedneſs, the centre of thi 
own delires, and the boundlels ſpring dt 
thy own happineſs. Thou art immutabl: 
and infinitely perfect, and therein con. 
tits thy blefſedneſs and glory; but the 
thou art my God, it is from thence flows 
all my conſolation; this glorious privt- 
lege is my dignity and boat. Tho! 
art my God, and I will pratic thee ; m 


jather's God, and I will exalt thee. Ti! 


Lord liveth, and bleſſed be my rock, anc 


let the God of my ſalvation be exaltec.F 


Thy benignity is better than lite, there. 
torc my lips mall praiſe thee“ 

I have all things in pofleſling thee; | 
find no want, no emptineſs within; my 


wiſhes are an{wered, and all my deiiresþ 


appealed, when I believe my title to th 
favour ſecure. Whatever tempeſts an, 
whatever darkneſs ſurraund me, yet thou 


art my God; I cry, and the ftorms ar 


appcaled, and the darikneis vaniſhes, I 
24 my expectations from me world 47 
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appointed, my friends falſe, and human 


dependance vain ; but ſtill thou art my 
God, my unfailing confidence, my rock, 
my everlaſting inheritance. Death and 
hell level their darts againſt me ; but with 


| 2 heavenly tranquillity I cry, “ Thou art 
my God: I dwell on high: my place of 


defence is the munition of rocks,” 


My hiding-place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And ſhield art thou, O Lord: 

I frmly anchor all my hopcs 

On thy unerring word, 


While thou art mine, what can I fear, 


| Can Omnipotence be vaniſhed ? Can al- 
mighty itrength be oppoſed ? When it can 
then, and not till then, ſhall I want ſe— 


curity; then, and not till then, ſhall my 


| confidence be ſhaken, and my hopes 
confounded. 


Thou art my God. Let me again re- 
peat the glorious accents, and hear the 
pleaſurable ſounds ; let me a thouſand and 
& thouſand times repeat it; it is rapture 


all, and harmony: the harps of angels 
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and their tongues, what notes more mz 
lodious could they ſing or play? Wü 
but theſe tranſporting words give the em 
phaſis to all their joys? On this the 
dwell, it 1s their eternal! theme, Thou « 
my God. Like me, every ſeraph boat 
the glorious property; and owes his hap 
pineſs to thoſe important words: in the 
unbounded joys are comprehended. P. 
radiſe itſelf, all heaven is here deſcribed 
all that is poſſible to be uttered of cel: 
{tial bleſſedneſs is herc contained. 


My God, my all-ſuffictent good, 
My portion and my choice: 

In thee my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my powers rejoice. 


My God, my triumph, and my glory, 
let others boaſt of what they will, and 
pride themſelves in human ſecurities ; | 
them place their confidence in the! 
wealth, their honour, and their numerou 
friends; I renounce all earthly depen 
gence, and glory only in my God, 
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From hum alone my joys ſhall riſe, 
And run cternal 1Ounds ; 
Be the limits of the ſhes, 
And all created bounds. 


When death ſhall remove all other ſup- 
ports, and forces me to quit my title to 
the drareſt names below, in my God I ſhall 
M1 e an unchangeable property: that en- 
earement ſhall remain firm, when I ſhall 
ofſe my hold of all other enjoyments 


* 


when all human things vaniſh with an 
everifirng fligtt, 1 ſhall bid them a joy- 


ful adicu, and breathe out my foul with 
this triumphant exclamation, 7 hou art m. 
Cod, my inheritance, my eternal pollct. 
non: nor death, nor heil ſhall ever ſepa- 
rate me trom thy love. 

lkow art my God. Let me ſurvey the 
extent of my bleſſedneſs: let me take a 
proſpect of my vait poſſeſſion : let me 
conſider us dimenſions: O height! 0 
depth! O length and breadth 1mmeaſura- 
ble! I have all that is worth poſſeſſing. 
Thou art my God, 


But what have I uttered? Is mortality 


17 


permitted i peak theſe daring words 
4. 
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Con the race of man make Goh glorin 
pretenions ? Thou thviclf canſt give 
more: thou that art thy own happine 
and the ſpring of joy to all thy creature 
vith thee are the fountains of pleatur 
znd in thy preſence is tulneſs of 10. 
immortal life and happineſs flow fro. 
thee, and they are necetlarily bleſſed wh 
are ſurrounded with thy favour, thou 
rt their God, and thou art my God, td 
rverlaſting ages. | 


Fart flier, with all the charms it has in ore 


Its ſnares and gay temptations are no mo» e, 

„reg 10 nore of entity can boaſt, 

The ſtreams the halls and toro r groves 
are loſt, 

Ilie ſun, the ſtars, and the farr foe {d« of ns 4 

IW:lhg AN, and now are baniſhed from my 
fight, 

And God 15 all in all. 


» SH CONFESSION OF SIN, WITH HOPE 
OF PAkKDOY. 


REAK, break, inſenßble heart ! 1-+ 
& Fcontulon coverme, and darrnets. Hack 
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as my own guilt, ſurround me. Lord, 
what a monſter am I become! How hate- 
ful to mytelf for oftcnding thee ! how 
much more deteſtable io thee, to thee a- 
cainſt whom I have ottended ! Why have 
I provoked the God on whom my being 
every moment depends; the God, who 
out of nothing advanced me to a reaſon- 
able and immortal nature, and put me in 
a capacity of being happy for ever; the 
Cod whole goodnets has run parallel with 
my iiiez who has preſerved me in a 
thoutand dangers, and kept me even from 
the ruin I courted, and even while I re- 
pined at the providence that ſaved me ? 
How often has he recovered me from 
eternal miſery, and brouzht me back 
from the very borders ot hell, when there 
was but a dying groan, but one faint 
ſigh between me and everlatting perdi- 
tion ! when all human help failed, and 
my mournful friends were taking their 
laſt farewels; when every {miluug hope 
torlook me, and the horrors of death 
{rounded me, to God | cried trom the 
trpihs of miſery and deipalit ; 1 cried, and 
8 


<- oy 
—— 


. — 


1 


Pr 
1 mn r 5 8 * 4 * 


1 


CERA 


A 
1 


Eq DEVOUT EXENCILES 


he was intreated, and reſcued my | 
from deſtruttion; he “ brought me ow 
of the mary clev, and ſet my feet upon; 
rock.“ A thouſand inſtances of thy 
goodneſs could I recount, and all to ny 
on confulton. 

Could J conſider thee as my enemy, | 
might forgive mvlelt; but when 1 con- 
fider thee as my beſt friend, my tende: 
ſather, the ſuſtainer of my life, and av 
thor of my happineſs, good God ! whit 
2 monftrous thing do appear, who hart 
fhnned againſt thee! Could I charge ther 
with ſeverity, or call thy laws r1gorou 
and unjuit, I had fome excuſe ; but | 
zm ſilenced there by the convidtion d 
my own reaſon, Which aſſeuts to all thi 
Rrecepts as juſt and holy. But, v 
berghten my guilt, I have violated the 
acred rules I approve ; ] have provokes 
the juſtice I fear, and I have ottendd 
the purity I adore. 

Yet ii!} there are higher aggravation: 
of m intquity: and what giyes me the 
utmoſt confuſion is, that I have inne 
2;2ink unbounded love aud goodueh, 


1 n 4 ev — ” £3 — — 
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Horrid ingtatitude! Here lies the em- 
phaſis of my folly and miſery , the ſenſe 
of this torments me, can I not ſay, as 
much as the dread of hell, or the fears 
of loſing heaven? Thy love and tender 
compaſſion, the late pleaſing ſubjects of 
my thoughts, are on this account be- 
come my terror. The titles of an ene- 
my and a judge ſcarce ſound more pain- 
ful to my ears, than thoſe of a friend 
and a. benefaftor, which ſo {hametuliy 
enhance my guilt: thoſe ſacred names 
confound and terrify my foul, becauie 
they furniſh my conſcience with the 
moſt exquiſte reproaches. The thoughts 


of ſuch goodneſs abuſed, and ſuch cle- 


mency aftronted, ſeem to me almoſt 28 
inſupportable as thoſe of thy wrath and 
{-verity.,—O whither ſhall I turn ? I date 
not look upward, the ſun and ſtars up- 
braid me there, If 1 look downward, 
the helds and mountains take their Crea- 
tor's part, and heaven and earth con- 
ipire to aggravate my fins. Ihoſe com- 
mon bleſlings tell me how mech I am 
indebted to thy bounty ; but, Lord, 
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when I recall thy particular favors, 
am utterly confounded. What nume 
rous inſtances could I recount ! Nor has 
my rebellion yet ſhut up the fountain 6 
thy grace: for vet I breathe, aud vet! 
ive, and live to 1mplore a pardon : Has 
ven is ſtill open, and the throne of God 
acceſſible. But, oh! with what conf: 
dence can I approach it; what motives 
can I urge, but fuch as carry my vwi 
condemnation in them ? 

Shall I urge thy former pity and u. 
dulgence ? This were to plead againtt 


myſelf ; and yet thy clemency, that cle- 


mency which I have abuſed, 1s the belt 
argument 1 can bring; thy grace and 
clemency, as revealed in Jeſus, the Son 
of thy love, the bleſſed Reconciler ot 
God and Man. 

O whither has my folly reduced me ? 
With what words ſhall I chooſe to ad- 
dreſs thee ? „ Pardon my iniquity, 0 
Lord, for it is great.” Surpriting ar- 
gument! yet this will magnify thy good- 
neſs, and vield me an eternal theme to 
praile ther: it will add an emphaſis 10 
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Ll 


au my grateful ſongs, and tune my harp 
th everlaſting harmony. The ranſomed 
of the Lord ball join with me, while 


has this glorious inſtance of thy grace ex- þ 
t citcs Their wonder, and my unbounded 4 
o grunde: thus ſhall thy glory be ex- 4 
.. : 
2 O Lord God, permit a poor worthleſs 3 
WW crcaturc to plead a little with thee. What * 


honour will my deſtruction bring thee ? 
what profit, What triumph to the Al- 
vohty will my perdition be? Mercy is 
thy  brighteit attribute: this give thee 


7 all thy lovelineſs, and completes thy *A 
= beauty. By names of kindnets and in- 1 
ef : | 


dulgence thou halt cholen to reveal thy- ; 
{rit to men; by titles of the moſt tender I 
import thou halt made thyielt known to E 
my {out ; titles which thou doit not yet : 
cildain, but art ſtill compaſſionate, and 
ready to pardon 

But that thou haſt or Will furgive me, 


O my God! aggravates my guilt. And «| 
1. wilt thou indeed forgive me? Wilt thou I 
2 remit the gloomy icore, and reſtore the by 


privilege 1 have forteited ? Wondrous 
love | aſtoniſhung benignity ! let me ne. 
4 
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ver live to repeat my ingratituge; bet by 
never live to break my penitent vows 


let me die ere that unhappy moment 
arrive, 5 


X 111. THE . ABSENCE OT COD ON 
EARIII. 


V HAT 1s hell, whatis damnation, but 
an exclufon from thy preſence ?? Tis 
the want of that which gives the regions 
oi darkneſs ail their horror. What 15 
heaven, what are the ſatisfactions of au— 
gels but the views of thy glory ? What 
but thy ſmiles and compolacence are tlic 
ſprings of their immortal tranſports ? 

W ſthout the light of thy countenance, 
what privilege is my being ? what cant 
thou thylelt give me to countervail the in— 
finite loſs ? Could the riches, the empty 
glories, and inſipid plcaſures of the world 
xecompence me for it? Ah! no: not all 
ihe variety of the creation could fatis!y 
me while I am deprived of thee. Let 
the ambitious, the hcentious, and covet- 
ous, ſhare theſe trifles amongſt themw- 


Or THE HEART. 73 


{elves ; they are no amuſement for my 
dejected thoughts s 

there was a time (but ah ! that happy 
time is pait, thoſe bliſsful minutes gone} 1 
when, with a modeſt aſſurance, I could 5 
call thee „ my Father, my almighty 


2N 


friend, my Getence, my hope, and my 4 

exceeding great reward :' But thoſe glo- 1 
ut rious advantages are loſt, thoſe raviſhing 3 
iS WF yroipetts withdrawn, and to my trem- 4 
15 bling ſoul thou doſt no more aypear but | 
sis a conſuming fre, an 1nacccſhble ma- 8 
- WW j:ity, my ſevere judge, and my omnipo— = 
It tent adverſary; and who ſhall deliver me 4 
e out of thy hands ? where thall I find a 3 

ſhelter from thy wrath ? what ſhades can 4 
erer me from thy all- ſeeing eye? | 4 
t I 
- One glance from thee, one piercing ray, I 
Y D kindle darkneſs into day: | # 
1 The vel of noht is no dig uiſe s 
Nor ſcreen from thy all. ſearching eyes: 1 
| Thro' midnight ſhades thou find'ft thy way, * 


As tn the blazing noon of day. 


Wy But will the Lord caſt off for ever? p 
Will he be favourable no more ? Has 13 
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God indeed forgotten to be gracious ? 
Will he ſhut out my praver tor ever, and 
maſt 1 never behold my Maker ? Mut 
I never meet thoſe {miles that fill the 
heavenly inhabitants with unutterable 
joys; thole {miles which enlighten the 
cclethal region, and make everlaitiug day 
above? In vain then have thele wretct- 
ed cves behold the light; in vain am ! 
enducd with realunable fucuitics and im— 
mortal principles: Alas! what will they 
prove but everlaſting curlcs, if 1 matt 
never {ce the face uf God 7 


Is it a dream, or do I hear 

The voice that fo delight my car * 

Lo, he o'er hills us ſtebs extends, 

And, bounding j trom the ct /fs, 4% ende: 
Now like a roe e outſt; 1þs the wind, 

And leaves a panting hart behind. 


« I have waited for thee as they that 
wait tor the morning,” and thy returns 
are more welcome than the iprinzing 
day light after the horrors of a melan— 
choly night; more welcome than case tc 
the fick, than watct to the thirty, ot 
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4» 
* telt tone weary traveller. How undone 
fut was [Without eee? In vain, white tou 
che were abtent, the world hath tried to en- 
bie ett me: all it could otter was lige 

Fo cls to a dying man, or like recreations 

Lay to the damned. On thy fivour alone my F 

„nun depends 7 deprived of that, I | 

ſhould lich tor happinelis in the midſt oi 1 

* a paradife: © thy loving-Kindneis is bet- 1 

25 ter than lite.“ And it a taite ot thy love £ 

Fr be thus tianſporting, what ecitates ſhall . 

| know when I drink my gl of the 1 

treams of blits that flow from thy right 3 

hand tor ever ! But when - 0 

en ſhall this happy day of viſiun be ? 2 : 

Fen ſhall I make @ near approach to thee 7 4 

% loſt in luve, and wrapt in ecftaſy, 4 

ma ' rohen ſhall I behold thee all ſerene 4 

IWithaut this envious cloudy ver! between 2 7 

1 Iis true, the jact ed elements * impurt 5 

N 1hy1rtual preſence to my faithful heart; $ 

; Hat to my fene ſtil! unreveal'd thou art. 4 

6 I his, tho" a great, is an imperſect bliſs 3 


to fre 4 ſhadow for the God I wiſh : 4 
My /oul a more exalted pitch would fly, of 
ind view thee in the heights of majeſly, I 
* The Lord's Supper. 
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XIV. BANISHMFNT FROM GOD FOR 


EVER. 


& b EPART from me, ye curſed!“ Oh 
let me never hear thy voice pro- 
nounce thele dreadful words. With what 
terror would that ſentence pierce my 
heart, while it thunders in my ears! 
Oh ! rather ſpeak me into my primitive 
nothing. and with one potent word finiſh 
my exiſtence. To be ſeparated from thee, 
and curſed with immortality, who can 
ſuſtain the intolerable doom? 


O dreadful ſtate of black deſpair, 
Jo jee my God remove, 

And fix my doleſul ſtation there 
1 muſt not taſte his lere 


nor view the light of thy countenance for 
ever. Unutterrable woe! there 1s no bell 
beyond it. Separation from God is the 
depth of miſery. Blackneſs of darknets, 
and eternal night, muſt neceſſatily in- 
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volve a foul excluded from thy preſence. 
What life, what joy, what hope is to be 
found where thou art not? I want words 
to paint my thoughts of that diſmal ſtate. 
Oh! let me never be reſerved for the 
dreadful experience? rather let looſe thy 
wrath, and in a moment reduce me into 
nothing. 

«© Depart from thee !'' Oh! Whither 
ſhould 1 go from thee? ** Into utter 
darkn-ſs ?' That makes no addition at 
all to the wretch's miſery that eis bamſh- 
ed frem thy face. After that fearful 
doom I ſhould, without conltraint, feek 
out ſhades as dark as hell, being moit 
azreeable to mv own deſpair, and ; in the 
horrors of eterual night bewai! the infi- 
nite loſs 

The remembrance of that loſt happi- 
neſs would render celeſtial day inſutter- 
able. The light of paradiſe could not 
cheer me without thy favour : the ſongs 
of angels would but heighten my anguith 
and torment ine with a ſcene of bliſs 
winch I mutt never talte. The fight of 
tar favourites, aud the glorics of thy 
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court, would but excite my envy, and 
Hill me with madneſs, while I conſidered 
mvlelf the object of thine eternal indiy- 
nation: nor could all the harmony of 
heaven allay the horror of that reflc& on, 

the groans of the damned, and the 
darknels of the infernal caverns, would 
better ſunt my grief. There, to their cries 
ot tormented ghofts, and to the found of 
eternal tempelts. I might join my wild 
complaints, and lament the loſs of inf. 
nite bliſs, and curſe my own folly. But 
all the plagues below, if 1 might peak 
my preſent thoughts, ſhould not extont 
a blalphemous reflection on the dime 2t- 
tributes; for I know I] deſerve eternal 
mitery, and even in hell I think I ſhould 
contels thy juttice. Ihy long-experienced 
emencv, I am ture, onght to fnlence my 
r7eproaches for ever, and to ail eternity 
leave thee unblemithied with the imputa— 
ton of cruelty. 

But, oh! what agonies would the re- 
n,cmbrance of thy tormer favours excite ? 
„Dat exquiſite remoric would it give me 
% recall tho hape, moments Khen ft; 


1 
»- 
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330 bleſs my retired devotions with thy 
pretence ? After 1 had reliſhed thoſe di- 
int entertainments, how bitter would 
dregs of thy wrath be? Whither 
«ould thy frown fink me, after 1 have 
enioved the light of thy countenance ? 

1 1 mutt. loſs thy favour, Oh ! let me 
forget what that word imports, and blot 
tor ever trom my remembrance the joys 
that a fenſe of thy love has excited: Jet 
no traces of thoſe ſacred tranſports be left 
on my foul, 

But mult I depart from thee into ever- 
lalting fre? Double and dreadful curfe ! 
and vet unquenchabie flames, and mter- 


nal chains, it I can judge in this lite ot 


ch awful futurities, would be lets ter- 
ble than the ſenſe of thoſe Joſt jovs. 
That lois would. endure no reflettion ; the 
review would be tor ever inſutterable ; the 
es Of ett could not diminiſh the 
quiſtte revret ; fill it would excite new 
| unutterable anzruith, and rack me 
zul infinite datpair. | 

Pletind Gud, pity the foul whoſe ex- 


0 


rem oft homer 15 the doom of m eternal 
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departure from thee. Draw my ſpire 
into the holieſt and the neareit union with 
thyſeit that is pollible, while it dwells in 
this fleſh; and let me here commen 
that delightful rehdence and converſe with 
God, which neither death nor judgmen 
ſhall ever deſtroy, nor ſhall a long ett. 
nity ever put a period to it. 


XV. THE GLORY OF GOD IN HIS Wos: 
OF CREATION, FROVIDENCE, AS 
REDEMPTION, 


M* being immediately flows from thee, 
and ſhould I not praiſe my on 
potent Maker ? I received the latt bras 
I drew from thee, thou doſt full 
my life th's very moinent, and 
next depends entirely on thy plcaſurr 
*Tis the dignity of my nature to kno, 
and my happineſs to praiſe and adore n. 
great Original. But, oh! thou Suprem! 
of all things, how art thou to be extolles 
by mortal man! „ I ſay to Corruption, 
Thou art my lather, and to the Worms, 
Ye are my brethren, My days arc 424 
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hand's-breadth, and my life is nothing 
betote thee 3 and thou art the ſame, and 
my years never fail. From everlalting to 


ISI 
enceerlaſting thou art God ;"” the incompre— 
Kn wulble, the immutable Divinity, Lhe 


language of paradiſe, and the flaints of 
celeſtial eloquence, tail ſhort of thy per- ; 
irftions ; the firſt-born ſons of hight lote 
themielves in blilsful aſtoniſhment in 
{earch of thy excellenci s; even they, 
with lent ecitaſy, adore thce, While thou 
tt veticd with incliable ſplendour. 


lie bright, the beg Dremnity 1s known, 
Ang conprehendca by met} Alone. 


Whn can conceive the extent of that * 
power, which out of nothing brought 
materials for a riſing world, and from a 7 
cloomy ches bid the. harmontous unt 
verle apprar 2 


10, 
I. 


Dr 


rem: 
1 ' 7 : ng 7 924 * 
lle nu heard th; doice, and wild L rear 


110. 
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deo i Tul'd ; ſtood raft infinity confen'd. 


af, I ac 


At thy word the pillars of the ſky were 
tram'd, and its bcautcous arches railed ; 


þ 
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thy breath kindled the ſtars, adorned the 
moon with ſilver rays, and gave the ſun 
its flaming ſpendour. Thou didſt pre- 
Pare for the waters their capacious bed, 
and by thy power let bounds to the re 
ging billows : by thee the vallics were 
cloathed in their flowery pride, and the 
mountains crowned with groves. In all 
the wonderful effects of nature we adore 
and confeis thy power; thou uttereſt thy 
voice in thunder, thou doſt ſcatter thy 
lightening abroad; and midejt on the 
wings oO} te wind. the mountains ſmoke, 
and the torelts tremble at thy approach 
the fummer' and winter, the ſhady nig 
and the bright revolutions of the dey, arr 
thinc. 


Thefe are thy glorious works, parent of good / 

Almi Thiy : thine this un! vera frame : 

1 hus wond'rous they | thyſelf how wond'r 04: 
then! 5 


But O what muſt thy eſſential maſeſi) 
and beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtrious 
in thy works! If the diſcovtries of thy 
power and wildom are thus delightiul, 


OF TRE HEA&T. 83 


o tranſporting are the manifeſtations 
„the goodneſs ? From thee every thing 
that lives receives it breath, and by thee 
are all upheld in life. Thy providence 
reaches the leaſt intect: for thou art good, 
and thy care extends to all thy works. 
Thou feedeſt the ravens, and doit pro— 
vide the young lions their prey: thou 
(catterelt thy bicflings with a liberal hand 
on thy whole creation ; man, ungrateiul 
man. largely partakes thy bounty. Thou 
cauſeth thy rain to deſcend, and makeſt. 
thy fun to ſhine on the evil and unthank- 
fil ; „ for thou art good, and thy mercy 
endureth for ever.” | 

As the Creator and Preſerver of men, 
thou art gloriouſly manifeſt ; but, oh! 
Mow much more gloriouſly art thou re— 
vealed, as reconciling ungrateful enemies 
to thyſelt by the blood of thy eternal 
don! Here thy beneficence diſplays its 
brighteſt ſplendour ; here thou doſt fully 
dncover thy moſt magnificent titles, 7 he 
!oxn, the Logo Gov, merciful and gra- 
1 long -fuffering, and abundant in pood- 
nets * How unſearchable are thy V4) >z 
F-3 
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and thy paths paſt finè ing out:“ Inh. 
nite depths of love, never to be expreſſed 
by human language! Aud yet, ſhould 
man bhe filent, the ſtones themſelves 
would tpeak, and the mute creation 
nd a voice to upbraia his ungrateful 
tolly. 


XVI. 1. ON GIN FOR THE COMING 
Ort CHRIST. 


8 Lord Jeſus, come quickly: Oh! 
come, leſt my expectations faint, 
leſt I grow weary, and murmur at thy 
long delay. Jam tired with theſe vant 
ties, and the world grows every day more 
nnentertaining and whpid ; it has now 
loit its charms, and finds my heart in- 
tenſible to all us allurements, With 
coldneſs and comempt 1 view theſe tran- 
inory glories: inlpited with noubler pro- 
tpects; aud valter expectations, by faith 
I ſer the promiſed land, and every day 
brings me nearer the poſleſſion of my 
heavenly mheritance. Then ſhall I ſce 
God and hve, and face to face behold my 
triumphant Redeemct, 
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And in his favour find immortal lig ht. 
Ye hours, and days, cut ſhort your tedious 
gt ; 
Ye months and years . if ſuch alotted be 
In this deteſted. barren world for me} 
7 hajty reſolut:on roll along ; 
I lang utſh coith impatience to be gone. 


I have nothing here to linger for; mv 
hopes, my refit, my treaſure, and my 
jovs are all above; my foul faints for 
the courts of the Lord m a dry and 
thirſty land, where there is no refreſh- 
ment. 

How long *© ſhall I dwell in NMeſhech, 
and ſojourn in the tents of Kedar ?“ 
When will the weariſome journey of life 
be finiſhed ? when ſhall I reach my ever- 
laſting home, and arrwe at my celeitial 
country ? My heart, my wiſhes, are al- 
ready there! I have no engagement to 
delay my farewel, nothing to detain me 
here; but wander an unacquainted pil- 
grim, a ſtranger, and deſolate, far from 
my native regions. 


T0 
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My friends are gone before, and are 
n+w triumphing in the ſkies, ſecure of 
the conquelt, poſſeſſed of the rewards of 
victory. They ſurvey the field of battle, 
and look back with pleaſure on the di- 
ſtant danger: death and hell, for ever 
vanquiſhed, leave them in the poſſeſſion 
of endleſs tranquility' and joy; while I, 
beſet with a thouſand ſnares, and tired 
with continual toil, unſteadily maintain 
the field, till active faith ſteps in, aſſures 
me of the conqueſt, and ſhews me the 
immortal crown ! 'Tis faith tells me, 
that light is ſown for the righteous, 
and gladneſs for the upright in heart :” 
it _allures me that © my Rede mer lives, 
and that he ſhall ſtand at the laſt day 
on the earth. And though after my 
ſkin worms deſtroy this body, yet in my 
fleſh ſhall] I ſee God: whom 1 ſhall ſee 
4or myſelf, and not another; and theſe 
eves ſhall behold, though my reins be 
conſumed within me. Amen, even ſo 
come, LoxDd JEsus.” This mult be 
the language of my ſoul till thou daft 
appear ; and theſes my impatient breathe- 
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ins after thee, Till I fee thy ſalvation, 


Are 
of my heart. and my fleſh will pine tor the 
of ling God. 


Grant me, 0 Lord, to fulfil, as an 
bireling⸗ my day ;” ſhorten the ſpace, 
and let it be full of aftion... Tis of ſmall 
importance how few there are of theſe 
Intle circles of days and hours, fo the V are 
but well filled up with devotion, and with 
all proper duty. 


XVII. SSEKING AFTER ' AN - ASSENT 
COD. | 


e, 

2 ( Hl let not the Lordbeangry, and, I, who 
6: am but duſt, will ſpeak. Why doſt 
"wy 


thou withdraw thvielt, and ſuffer me 10 
A ſuc thee in vain ? if I am furrounded 

«uh thy immeniny, why am I thus in- 
ente of thee ? why do I not find thee, 


10 it thou art every where pretent ? 1 ſcek ; 
= thee in the te mple, where thou haſt often 
o met nie; there J have feen the traces 07 | 
1 ie majetty and beauty; but thoſe ſacred 5 
0 vitons bleſs my ſight no more. I ſeek | 


thee in my Jecret retirements, Where J 
Nate called non thy name, ang have ofa 
F 
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ten heard the whiſpers of thy voice; that 
celeſtia! converſation hath often reached 
and raptured my foul, but I am ſolaced 
no more with his divine condeſcenſions. 
I iſten, but 1 hear thoſe pentle ſounds no 
more; I pine and languiſh, but thou fleett 
me; ſtill I wither in thy ablencc, as 2 
drooping plant for the reviving ſun. 

* hen wilt thou ſcatter hi is mclan. 
choly Garkneſs ? when {hail the ſhadows 
flee before thee ? when ſhall the checrfiul 
glory of thy grace dawn upon my mind 
at thy approach : Imall revive at thy light; 

Ty vital tpirits will confels thy preience 
rief and anxiety will vaniſh before thee, 
I immortal jovs furround my foul. 

Where thou art prefent, heaven and 
happineſs eufuc ; hell and damnation fills 
the breaſt where thou art abſent. While 
God withdraws I am encompaſſed with 
darkneſs and deſpair ; the ſun and {lars 
thine with an uncomfortable luſtre ; the 
faces of my friends grow tireſome ; the 
ſmiles of angels would fail to cheer my 
languiſhing ſpirit. I grow unacquainred 
with tranquility 3 peace and joy are 
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empty ſounds to me, and words without 
a meaning. 

Tell me not of glory and pleaſure, there 
zre no ſuch things without my God ? 
while he withdraws, what delight can 
thele tritles afford ? All that amuſes man- 
kind are but dreams of happineſs, ſhades, 
and fantaſtic appearances. What com- 
venſation can they make for an infinite 
:00d4 departed ? All nature cannot repair 
my lofs : heaven and earth would offer 
their treaſures in vain; not all the king- 
doms of this world, nor the thrones ot 
archangels, could give me a recompenie 
ſor an abſent God. 

O where can my grief find redreſs ! 
whence can I draw fatisfaction, when the 
fountain of joy ſeals up its ſtreams ? My 
ſorrows are hopeleſs till he return; with- 
out him my night will never ſee a dawn, 
but extend to everlaſting darkneſs : con- 
tent and joy will be eternal ſtrangers to 
my breaſt. Had I all things within the 
compaſs of creation to delight me, his 
frowns would blaſt the whole enjoyment : 
unreconciled to God, my foul would be 
for ever at variance with itfelf. 


* * — ' 
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did I think thy preſence had totally {6 


90 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


Even now, while I believe thy glory hit 
from me but with a tranſient eclipſe, hig 
] want for thy return as for the dawnin 
day, my foul ſuffers inexpreſſible agonic 
at the delay; the minutes ſeem to linge 
and days are lengthened into ages: bu 
Lord, what keener anguiſh ſhould I fer 


ſaken me; did I imagine thy glory thoul, 


| N 3 
no more ariſe on my foul ! My ſpirits . 
at the luppoſition: I cannot face ts 
a : m 
dreadful apprehenſions of my God i ;; 
ever gone, Is it not hell m its moſt ho 
rid proſpett, eternal darkneſs, and till . 
undying worm, infinite ruin, and urep; ; 
rable damage ? Compared to this, We 


were all the plagues that earth could thre 
ten, or hell inveut? What is diſgrace 
and poverty, and pain ? what 1s all thi 
mortals fear, real or imaginary evils ? the. 
are nothing compared to the terrors whi:! 
the thought of loſing my God excites. 

O thou, ho art my boundleſs tres 
ſure, my infinite delight, my all, my u 
eflable portion, can I part with thee ? ! 
may fee without light, and breathe witl 
out ale, ſooner than be bleilte 11 
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mr Cod. Happineſs ſeparate from thee 
were a can: radiction, an impoſibility if 
dare ſpeak it) to Omnipoteuce itſelf. 

I feel a flame winch the moſt glorious 
creation could not Yatis{v, an emptine{s 
which nothing but infinite love could fill, 
I mntt find thee, or weary myſelf in, an 
eternal purſuit. Nothing ſhall divert me 
in the endleſs ſearch, no obttacle fhall. 
fright me back, no allurement with-hold 
me, nothing ſhall flatter or relieve my 
impatience ; my bliſs, my heaven, my 
| all depends on the ſucceſs. Shew me 
where thou art, O my God, conduct me 
into thy prefence, and let my love cone 
hue me there for ever. 


XVIII, APPEALS TO COD CONCERNs 
ING THE SUPREMACY OF LOVE 
TO HIN. 


God, when I ceaſetoloveand praiſe thee 
let me ceaſe to breathe and live: when 
I forget thee, let me forget the name of my 
happineſs, and let every pleaſing idea be 
razed from my memory. When thou 
art not my {ſupreme delight, let all things 
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elſe deceive me : let me grow acquainte 
with peace, and ſeek repoſe in vain ; | 
deluſions mock my gayeſt hopes; li 
my deſires find no ſatisfaction till the 

are terminated all in thee. When 1 fo 
get the ſatisfactions of thy love, O m 
God!] let pleaſure be a ftranger to m 
foul; when I prefer not that to m 
chieteſt joy, let me be inſenſible of all 
delight; when thy benignity is not dearerEl, 
to me than life, let that life become my 
burden and my pain, 

Search the inmoſt receſſes of my heart, 
and if thou findeſt any competitor there, 
remove the darling vanity, and blot every 
name but thine from my breaſt. Let me 
find nothing but emptineſs in the cres 
ture, when I forſake the all-ſuffcicn 
Creator : let the ſtreams be cut off, when 
I wander away and abandon the foun- 
tain. Let me be deſtitute of aſſiſtance, 
when I ceaſe to rely on thee : let my lips 
be for ever ſilent, when they refuſe to 2c- 
knowledge thy benefits, and make not 
thee the ſubjet of their higher praiſe. 
Let no joyful ſtrain enter at my eas, 
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hen thy name is not the moſt delightfal 
und they can convey to my heart. 
[| have been pronouncing heavy curſes 
n myſelf, if thy love be not my chief 
eſing ; yet, O my deareſt good, my 
orion, and my only felicity. might I 
Wot go on farther ſtill, and even venture 
'Wimortal joys on the ſincerity of my love 
ace ? Bleiſed Lord, forgive theſe dan- 
rous etforis of a mortal tongue, which 
re the mere outbreakings of a fervent 
tettion, I could even dare to pledge 
ll my hopes and pretenſions to future 
zppineſs, (and O let not my heart de- 
Je me !) I think I could riſk them all, 
| thou thyſelf art not the object of my 
tighteſt hopes, and the light of thy 
"Fountenance the height of that expected 
appineſs. 
It I defire any thing in heaven or on 
ath in compariſon of thee, I am almoſt 
eady to ſay, Baniſh me as an eternal 
xile from the light of paradiſe ; even 
hat paradiſe would be melancholy dark- 
ls without thee, and the obſcureſt cor- 
tr of the creation, bleſſed with thy pre- 
:nce, would be more agreeable, Oh! 
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where could 1 he happy remote from 
thee ? What imaginable good could ſup 
ply thy ablence ? Say, O my God, do! 
not love thee ? 

Shall 1 call the holy angels to witne\ 
ſhall I call heaven and earth to witneſs 
will not the moſt High God himfelf, the 
poſſeſſor of heaven and earth, condeſcend 
to witneſs the ardour and fincerity of mi 
love ? | 

With what pleaſure do I reflect on th 
obligations by which 1 have devoted my 
ſelt to thee! My foul collects itfelf, aud 
with an entire aſſent gives up all it 

owers tO tiite : I would bind myſelf uns 
thee beyond all the ties that mortals knov, 
Ye miniſters of light, give me your 
flames, and teach me vour celeſtial forms; 
let all be noble and pathetic, and ſolemn 
as your own immortal vows, and I wil 
joyfully go through them all to bind my- 
ſelf to my God for ever. Sav, now, ve 
heavens and earth, fay, ye holy angels, 
and O thou all-knowing God, fay, do! 
not love thee ?7 
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X1X. A DEVOUT RAPTURE ; OR, 10VE 
TO GOD INEXPRESSIBLE, 


HOU radient ſun, thou moon, and all 
ye ſparkling ſtars, how gladly would 
leave your pleaſant light to fee the face 
pf God! ye cryſtal ſtreams, ve groves 
and flowery lawns, my innocent delights, 
ww joyfully could I leave von to meet 
that bliſsful proſpect! and you delightful 
faces of my friends, I would this mo— 
ment quit you all to ſee im whom my 
ſoul loves; ſo loves, that I can nud no 
words to expreſs the unutterable ardour. 
Not as the miſer leves his wealth, nor 
the ambitious his grandeur ; not as the 
libertine loves his pleaſure, or the gene- 
rous man his friend; theſe are flat fimi- 
ltudes to deſcribe ſuch an intenſe pathon 
s mine, Not as a man fcorched in a fe- 
ver longs for a cooling draught ; not as a 
weary traveller wiſhes for ſoft repoſe; my 
reſtleſs defires admit of no equal compa- 
niſon from theſe. 
I love my friend; my vital breath and 
the light of heaven are dear to me; but 
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ſhould I ſay I love my God as I 1 
theſe, I ſhould belie the ſacred fla 
which aſpires to infinity. Tis thee, a 
ſtractly thee, O uncreated beauty! that 
love; in thee my wiſhes are all terminate 
in thee, as in their bliſsful centre, all nf 
deſires meet, and there they muſt 
eternally fixed: it is thou alone that mu 
conſtitute my everlaſting happineſs. We 
the harps of angels falent, there would bf, 
harmony for me in the whiſpers of tt 
love: were the fields of light darkeone 
thy {miles would b'eſs me with everiaſtin 
day; the viſion of thy face will attr 
my eyes, nor give me leiſure to waite Y, 
look on other objects to all eternity, ai; 
farther than God is to be ſeen in his creaY, 
tures. All their beams of grace, and joy 
and glory, are der ved from thee, the eter}. 
nal Son, and will merit my attention nd, 
farther than they reflect thy image, off. 
diſcover thy excellencies, 

Even at this diſtance, encompaſſed witl 
the ſhades of death, and the miſts of dark 
neſs ; in theſe cold melancholy region, 
when a ray of thy love breaks in on wy. 
ſoul, when through the clouds I can trac, 


or THE HEART, 97 


hut one feeble beam, even that obſcures 
human glorv, and gives me a Contempt 
tor whatever mortality can boaſt, What 
wonders then will the open viſion of thy 
face eflect, when I ſhall enjov it in fa 
ſublime a degree, that the magmificence 
ofthe ſkies will not draw my regard, nor 
the converſe of angels divert my thoughts 
hom thee ? Thea wilt ingrois my ever- 
aiting attention; and 1 ſhould abound in 
flicity, if 1 had nothing to entertain me 
but immediate communton with the in- 
amte Divinity. 

Mend thy pace, old lazy lime, and 
Make thy heavy lands ; make ſhorter cir- 
cies, Ve rolling planets; when will your 
deſtined couries be fulfiiled ? thou reit- 
cls fun, how long wilt thou travel the 
cleſtial road? when will thy Rarry walk 
ve ftunſhed ? when will the com miſſioned 
mgel arreſt thee in thy progreſs, and 
lang up his hand, ſwear by the unut- 
wrable name, that time ſhall be no more = 
0 happy period! my impati ent foul 
prings forward to ſalute thee, aud leaves 
ts lage ing days, and months, and vears, 
as behind. Ilaſte, my del ved, and 
G 
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be like a roc, or a young hart on t. 
{picy mountains.“ 

I pine, I die for a fight of thy cour 
tenauce: Oh! turn the veil aſide, ble: 
away the ſeparating cloud, pull out thi 
pins of this tabernacle, break the cords 
and let fall the curtain of mortality ; 
let it interpoſe no longer between me and 
my perfect bliſs. 1 feel thoſe flames ot 
divine love which are unextinguiſhable z 
the lights of heaven; nor death itſe! 
Mall quench the ſacred ardour. 

Ye miniſters of light, ye guardians 0! 
the juſt, ftand and witneſs to my vows 
and in an humble dependance on thy grace 
0 Jeſus, may I not venture to bid theſe 
thy flaming miniſters proteſt againſt me 
when I chance my love, and fland mv 
accuſers at the laſt judgment ? Wien 
prove falſe to thee, may I not venture tl 
lay to them all, Bring in your awfu! +»: 
cGence, and proclaim my perqury ? 


For vou hare I Ren'd while the ſat red nam? 
That kind'es ix cack hear enty breaf a fant. 
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You iſten'd while it melted on my tongue, 

Flow d from my lips, and grac'd the 
midnight ſong. 

Bleſs'd was the time, and ſweetly fled the 
hours, | [ pow'rs ; 

Maile holy love employ d my nobleft 

The heavens appear'd, and the propitious 
ſes 

Unveil'd their inmoſt glories to my eyes. 

0h, ſlay! 1 cry'd, ye Hay moments ſlay ; 

Nor in your flight ſnatch theſe delights 

away: 
Taſk no more the riſing ſun to view, 
Jo mortals and their hopes I bid adieu. 


FJ Theſe heavens and this earth have been 
Fitneſs to my vows : the holy angels have 
Nen witneſſes, and all will join together to 
ademn me when I violate my faith, 
Jengthen and confirm it, O my Sa- 
Four, and make the bonds of it immot- 


1! ] were only to-reaſon upon this ſub. 

t. 1 might ſay, What motive could 

ith, what could hell. what could hea- 

n itſelf propoſe to tempt my foul to 

nens lover what could they lay ig 
G 2 
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the balance againſt an infinite good? 
what could be thrown in as a ſtake aganit 
the favour of God ? Aſk the happy folk 
who knew what the light of lis counte- 
nance imports, who drink in joy and im. 
mortality from his ſmiles ; aſk them what 
value they fet on their enjoyments ? alk 
them what in heaven or earth ſhould pur: 
chaſe one woment's mtcrval of their bl:{s ? 
aſk (ome radiant ſeraph, amidſt the ferven— 
cy of his raptures, at what price he value 
his happineſs ? and when theſe hav: 


named the purchalc, earth and hell may 


try to balance mine. Let them ſpread 
the baiis. that tempt deluded men to 
ruin; let riche „ honour, beauty, and 
dewilching pleaſure appear in all then 
charins, the lenſuality of the preſent and 
pat ages, the Perfian delicacy, and tit 
Roman. pride; let them uncover the gol 
den mines, and diſcloſe the ruby park 
Jing in its bed; let them open the ven 
of tapphire, and ſhew the diamond glu 
tering in its rock; let them all be throw! 
into ihe balance; alas! their Weight n 
wo little, aud too light. — Let the page 
znies of ftaic be added, imperial talc 
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and the enſigns of majeſty; put in all 
that boundleſs vanity imagines, or wild 
ambition craves, crowns and ſceptres, re- 
gal veſtments and golden thrones—the 
icales ſtill mount.—Throw in the world 
entire—'tis unſubſtantial, and light as 
airy Vanity 

Are tbeſe thy higheſt boaſts, O delu- 
ding world — Le minifters of darkneſs, 
have you nothing elle to oficr ? are thete 
your utmoſt propoſals ? are theie a com- 
penſation for the tavour of God? Alas! 
that boundleſs word has a meaning which 
outweighs them all : infinite delight, 
inconceivable joy, are expreſſed in it: 
the light of his countenance ſignifies 
more than angels can deſcribe, or morta- 
lity imagine: and ſhall I quit all that an 
everlaſting heaven means for empty ſha- 
dows ? | 

Go, ye baffled tempters, go offer your 
tovs to madmen and fools : they all va- 
niſh under my ſcorn, and cannot vield to 
much as an amuſement to my aſpiring 
thoughts, The fun, in all its ipacious 
circuit, beholds nothing to tempt my 
walhe's. Theſe windings ſkies, in all their 
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ample round, contain nothing equa! 9 
my deſyes ; my ambition has far ditfe- 
rent ends, and other proſpects in view: 
nothing below the joys of angels can ſa- 
tisfy me. 

Let me explore the words of life and 
beauty, and find a path to the dazzlin; 
receſſes of the Moit High ; let me drink at 
the fountain-head of pleatme, and derive 
all that I want from original and uncrea— 
ted fulneſs aud felicity. 

Oh, divine love! let me launch out 
into thy pleafurcable depths, and be ſwal- 
lowed up of thee ; let me plunge at once 
in immortal joy, and loſe myfelf in che 
infinite ocean of happinets. 

Till then I pine for my celeſtial coun- 
try; till then I murmur to the winds 
and ſtreams, and tell the ſolitary - ſhades 
my grief. The groves are conlcious to 
my complaints, and the moon and itars 
liſten to my ſighs. By their falent lights 
E talk over my heavenly concerns, and 
zive a vent to my divine affections in 
mortal language ; then looking upward, 
I grow impatient to reach that milky, 
way, the {cat ct joy and immortality. 
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Come love, come life, and that blefſs'd day 
For which I langaiſh, come away ; 

NM this dr y ſoul theſe eyes ſhall ſee, 

And drink the unſeal d ſource of 1 hee, 


O come, I cry, thou whom my ſoul 
ovcth 1 1 would go on, but want expreſ- 
gon, and vainly Aruggle with the unut- 
able thought. 

ell me, ye fons of light, who feel the 
force of the celeſtial fires, in what language 
vou paint their violence ? Or do the 
tongues of feraph taulter ? Does the lan- 
guage of paradiſe want 8 here, and 
immortal eloquence fail? Surely your 
happinels is more perfect than all your 
deſcriptions of it: heaven echoes to your 
charming notes, as far as they reach, 
whale divine love, which is all your ſong, 
3 infinite, and knows no limits of degree 
or duration. 

Yet I would ſay, Some gentle ſpirits 
come and inſtruct me in your art; lend 
me a golden harp, and guide the ſacred 
light ; let me imitate your devout {train 2 
let me copy out your harmony; and 
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Some of the ſuireſt choir above 
Sh ill flock around my ſong, 
[$1 7h 700 to hear the name they lot e 
Sound / rom a mortal tongue. 


Bleſſed and immortal creatures, I lon; 
to join With vou in your celeſtial ſtyle of 
adoration and love, 1 long to learn You 
eclianes of worſhip and joy, in a lan- 
guage which monals cannot pronounce, 
and to {peak the divine paſſion of m1 


Hu! in words which are now unfpeak- 


able. 


XX. SFELF-REPROOF 


VIIY. 


FOR INACTI- 


Sit poſſible that I ſhould one day b: 


1apt almoſt into the third heavens, and. 


ere a '*w weeks have pailed over me, | 
ſhould find myſelf crecpiug among the 
inſects of the earth, and almoſt as mean 
ly buſted as they ? Can divine lov 
which exalted me lately into flanun; 
tranſports, ſo far ſubſide and grow cod 
within me? Can it leave me {o inadctit 


as I now icel myſelf? What ſhall I 0 
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% ſhame my conſcience with reproaches, 
and renew the flame-of religious zeal and 
vigour ? 

Alas! how does the activity of men 
bout the little affairs of human life con- 
deinn my negligence in matters of ever- 
laſting conlequenee ! Does the fond lover 
with ſuch anxiety and impatience purſue 
he object of his wiſhes; and ſhall not 
dine beauty and infinite Jovelineſs en- 
flame my deſires to a nobler height, and 
excite my languiſhing devotion ? 

Are the ambitious ſo reitleſs and ſoli- 
citous to make themſelves great, and to 
purchaſe the veneration of fools ? do they 
lay ſuch mighty projects, and compats 
their deſigns with ſuch pain and difficulty 
tor mere pageantry and gaudy trifles ; and 
ſhall I, who am a candidate for heaven, 
a probationer for celeſtial dignity, loſe my 
title for want of diligence ? ſhall I faint 
in the noble ſtrife, when God and an- 
gels are ready to aſſiſt me, and every mo- 
ment's toil will be recompenſed with eter- 
ial ages of reſt and triumph ? 

See, fee, the moments fly, the labour 
mortcus, aud the immenſe reward draws 
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near; the palm of victory, the ſtar; 
crown, are in view; the happy realm 
ard fields of light entertain me with their 
glorious proſpect. Rouſe thee, my foul, 
to the mot? active purſuit of thole fcc. 
ties; waken all thy fprightly powers; 
end let it never, never be thy reprosch. 
that the vigour and intenſeneſs of thy he. 
bours fail ſhort of the pretenſions of thy 
delires ; or that thy holy induſtry ſhould 
fin! o far below the {ervour of thoſe 4“ 
fetti its, Which; in a devout hour, thou 
hait pronounced imexprefeble. 

O Lord, what a mutable thing is man! 


what fratly works in this fleſh and blood 
and hangs heavy upon our better powers! 
"Tis grace, divine grace alone, can keep 


alive that immortal ipark within us, 
which came firſt from heaven, and firſt 
taught our hearts to ariſe and ſpring up— 
ward. Preſerve and complete thy own 
work, almighty Grace. 
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Axt. A JOYXFUL VIEW OF APPROACH= 
ING DEATH. 


() vr Arn, where is thy ſhag ? where 
s thy boaſted victory? The conqueſt is 
mine; 1 ſhall paſs in triumph through 
thy dark domimons ; and though the 
grace of the Son of God, my divine lea- 
der, I ſhall appear there, not a captive; 
but a conqueror. 

O king of terrors, where are thy for- 
midable looks? I can ſce nothing dread- 
fulin thy aſpect: thou appearcſt with no 
tokens of defiance, nor dolt thou come 
with ſummous from a ſevere judge, but 
gentle invitations from my bleſſed Re- 
deemer, who has paſſed glorioufly thro” 
thy territories in his way to his throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind meſſenger 
of my liberty and happineſs ! a thouſand 
times more welcome thaa jubilee to the 
wretched flave, chan pardon to' a con- 
demned maletattor. I am going from 
darknels and continement to iwmenſe 
light and perfect liberty; from theſe tem- 
peſtuous regious to the ſoft and peaceful 
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ſteps, and the journey of life will be 
ſinihed. One effort more, and I ſhall 
have gained the top of the everlaſting 
hills, and from yonder bright ſummit 
ſhall preſently look on the dangers I 
have eſcaped in my travels through the 
wildernels. 

Roll faſter on, ye lingering minutes; 
the nearer my joys, the more impatient 
Jam to ſeize them: after theſe painful 
azonies, how greedily ſhall I drink in im- 
mortal eaſe and pleaſure ! Break away, 
ye thick clouds; be gone, ye envious 
ſhades, and let me behold the glories ye 
conceal ; let me ſee the promited land, 
and ſurvey the happy regions Jam imme- 
diately to poſſeſs. How long will ye in- 
terpoſe between me and my bright ſun ? 
between me and the unclouded face of 
God ? Look up, my ſoul, fee how iweet- 
ly thoſe reviving beams break forth ! how 
they diſpel the gloom, and gild the ſhades 
of death. 

O bleſſed eternity! with what a cheer- 
ful ſplendour doſt thou dawn on my fou}. 
With thee comes liberty, and peace, and 
iave, and cudlcis felicity: but pain, aud 
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ſorrow, and tumult, and death, and dark. 
neſs, vaniſh before thee for ever. I an 
juſt upon the ſhores of thoſe happy realm 
where uninterrupted day and eternalſpring 
relide; yonderare the delectable hills and 
harmonious vales which continualiy echo 
to the ſongs of angels. There the bliß 
ful fields extend their verduie, and there 
the immortal groves afrend. But how 
dazzling is thy proſpect, O city of God, 
of whom fuch glorious things are ſpoke! 
In thee ** there ſhall be no more nicht, 
nor need of the ſun or moon, for the 
throne of God and of the Lamb 1s in the 
midſt of thee; and the nations that are 
{aved ſhall walk in thy u light, and the 
kings of the earth ſhall bring their glory 
and honour mito thee; and there the 
glorious Lord ſhall be to us a place of 
defence, a place of ſtreams and broad 
vers ;?? and the voice of joy, and the 
ſhout of triumph, ſhall be heard n thee 
tp ever. 


There holy fouls pertctual fubbaths heed, 
Ard never are concern'd jor feod er fle f 
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There rew-come ſaints with wreaths of ligt 
are crown'd, 


While wory harps and filver trumpets 


found ; 
There flaming feraphs ſacred hymns begin, 
Ard raptur 'd cherubs loud reſp onſes ing. 


« My eyes ſhall there behold the King 
in his beauty; and oh! how raviſhing 
will the aſpects of his love be! What un- 
utterable oeltalies (hall I feel, when I meet 
thoſe ſmiles which enlighten heaven, and 
exhilarate all the celeſtial regions; when 
[ ſhall view the beatifie glory, without 
one mtervoſing cloud to eternity: when 
hall drink mv fill at the fountains of 
09, and in thoſe rivers of pleaſure that 
ob from his right hand for ever. 


XX'T, A DEVOUT RESIGNATION or 
<E1F. ro THE DIVINE POWER AND 


COUDN t yS, 


\ Y all ſufficient friend, „“ my ſhield, 
zudem; exceeding great reward !” 1 
Quve enom: gh; ande avarice can cover 
ailing be youd thee ; the foul whom thou 
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doſt not ſufhce deſerves to be eterns!!; 
poor. Thou art my ſupreme happiuck 
my voluntary choice: I took thy love fy 
my treaſure in that bleſſed day when | 
entered into covenant with thee, and be. 

came thine ; I made no articles with th 

tor thy friendſhip, the honours, and ples 
{ures of the word, but fulemnly renow 

ed them all, and chote thy favour fa 
my ſingle, inheritance, leaving the con. 
duct of my life entirely to thee. 

Theſe were my vows, and thete I h 
often renewed ; and ſhall I now ati; 
ſuch facred obligations. and alter a choic 
{o juſt and reaſonable ? Forbid it, xi actor 
God! let me never be guilts ot luck 
madneſs. The world has Gitte (11141 
pointed my molt contident expectations, 
but thou haſt never deceived me. In 
my diſtreſs I have found thee a. certain 
reluge, © my ſhicld, my fortrets, my hig 


tower, my deliverer, my rock, and he 


whom I trutt.”” When there was non 


to ſave me, thy powerful hand bas it 
me tree; thou haſt redreſſed my gre 
Vances, and diſſipated my fears, thou hat 


brought me light out of obtcur:ty, 
turned my dar hies into day. 
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When the world could afford me no- 
thing but tempeſt and diſorder, with the: 
| have found repoſe and undiſturbed tran- 
quility. Thou haſt been my long-exp* 
nenced refuge, my unfailing confidence 
and I {tedfaltly depend on thee for my fu 
ture conduct. 1 cannot err when guided 
by infinite Wiſdom. I muſt be fafe in the 
arms of eternal love, to which I nambl, 
reign myſelf. Let me have riches or h- 
veriv, honour or contempt ; whatever 
comes from thy hands ſhall be thank- 
fully received. I would bear no voice 
but thine, nor make a flep but where 7 
an following thee, 

[i thou wouldci leave me to chooſe for 
myiclt, [ would refign the choice again to 
ince. I dread nothing more than the gui- 
cance of my own blind deſires: I tremble 
at the thoughts of ſuch a fatal liberty; 
avert, gracious God, that milerable free- 
dom. Thou forſeeſt all events, and at one 
lngle view doſt look thro' cternal cone. 
quences z therefore do thou determine 19 y 
circumſtances, not to gratify my ow: 
wild deſires, but to advance thy glory. 

Tuou haſt an unqueſtioncd right to 


H 


_ 


* * 2 LC. . — rn - » 
* _ x A 
2 . : 
4 . - \ > P * . 5 4 80 8 © _ 
1 lk - A. J © * 4h >> 
3 = Th \ \ « 1... 8 
4 - F 8 A 


--—- 


114 DEVOUT EXERCISES. 


diſpoſe of me; lam thine by neceſſary. 
ties and voluntary engagements, Which 
I thankfully acknowledge, and lolemnly 
renew: deliberately and entirely I put 
myſelf into thy hands. Whatever intereſt 
I have in this world I ſacrifice to thee, 
and leave any dearcit enjoyments to thy 
diſpoſal, acknowledging it my greateſt 
happineſs tobe guided by thee. 

* Lord, what is man that thou att 
mindful of him!“ that thou who art fu 
premely bleſfed, and independently happy, 
thouldſt concern thyſelf with human at- 
fairs, and condeſcend to make onr warts 
as much thy care as it mortal miſcrics 
could reach thee, and interrupt immortal 
leſiednels! thou wouldlk make us ſenb— 
ble of thine indulgence by the moſt tender 
ſimilitudes: a father's gemle care but 
fuintly ſhadows thine, and all we can con- 
cerve of human pity falls ſhort cf thy 
compaſſion. Thou doſt ſeem to ſhure in 
our calamrties, and {ympathize in all out 
grief. No friend flies to our afliltanc? 
with all the ſpced that love brings thee; 
nor canit thou ever want methods to c- 
licve thoſe that confide iu thee, 
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Thy providence finds or makes its way 
rob all oppoſitions; the ſtreams {hall roll 
back to their fountains, the {un ſhall ſtand 
{ti]l, and the courſe of nature be reverled, 
rather than thou want means to bring thy 
purpoſes to pals. No obtlacle puts a 
ttand to thy dehgns, nor obitrutts thy me— 
thods, 1t 1s thy will that makes nature and 
necellity ; who can ſtay thy hand, or ſay 
unto thee, What doſt thou ? Thy coun- 
{el ſhall ſtand, and Zhod wilt do all thy 
plealure. Nothing i is impollible for thee 
to accompliſh: wherever I cait my eyes, 
I tee inſtances of thy power: the extended 
{irmament, the fun and ſtars, tell me what 
thywart able to perform; they atteſt thy 
« 4 5h and rebuke my unbeliet- 
Ihe whole creation pleads for thee and 
condemns my infidelity, 

Almighty God, forgive my diffidence, 
while | contels it is molt inexculable. 
Thy hand is not ſhortened, nor are the 
{prings of thy bounty ſealed ; thy ancient 
miracles have not exhautted thy ſtrength, 
nor hath perpetual benchcence impove— 
riſhed thee ; thy power remains undimi— 
miled, and thy mercy endureth for ever. 
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That dazzling attribute ſurrounds me 
with tranſporting glories : which way 
ſoever I turn, I meet the bright convic- 
tion; I cannot recal a day of my paſt 
lite on which ſome ſignature of thy good- 
neſs is not ſtamped. 


Oh ! who hath taſted of thy clemency 

In greater meaſure, or more oft than I? 
Which way fo'er I turn my face or feet, 
I ſee thy mercy, and thy glory meet. 


In whatever thou haſt granted, or 
whatever thou haſt denied me, thy benefi- 
cence has been mingled with every diſpen- 
lation: thou haſt not taken the advantage 
ot my follies, nor been ſevere to my fins, 
but haſt remembered my frame, and 
treated me with the utmoſt indulgence. 
Glory be to thy name for ever. 


XXII. 


ERDEEMING LOVE. 


Abmiches Love, the theme of every 
heavenly ſong ! infinite grace, the won- 
der of angels! forgive a mortal tongue 
that attempts thy praiſe ; and yet ſhould 


OF THE HEART. 117 


man be filent, the mute creation would 
find a voice to upbraid him. 

But, oh! in what language ſhall 1 
ſneak ? with what circumitance thall 1 
begin ? Shall I roll back the volumns ot 
eternity, and begin with the glorious de- 
hen that determined man's redempiion 
before the birth of lime, before the con- 
fines of Creation were fixed ? 


Infinite years before the day; 


Or heavens began to roll ? 


Shall I ſpeak in general of all the na- 
tions of the redeemed ? or, to excite my 
own gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſclt, 
my worthleſs ſelf, included, by the eter- 
nal decree, among the number of thoſe 
who ſhould hear of a Redeemer's name, 
and be marked out a partaker of that im- 
menſe privilege ? Betore the toundations 
of the hills were laid, the gracious deſign 
was formed, and the bleſſed plan of it 
ſchemed out before the curtains of the 
ſky were ſpread. 

Lord! what is man; what am I; what 
is all the human race to be thus regard- 
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ed? 0 narrow thoughts, and narrowsr 
words! here confels your detects ; the 
are heiglits not to be reached by you, 4A 
dorable meaſures of infinue clemency ! 
unſearchable riches of grace! with what 
aſtoniſhment do I furvev vou! Jam fa. 
lowed and loſt in the glorious immentity : 
All hail. ye divine myſteries! ve glorious 
paths of the unſcarchable Deity! let me 
adore, tho' I can never exprets you. 

Yet ſhould I be ſilent, heaven and 
earth, nay helhitfelt would reproach me : 
the damned therniclves would call me un- 
grateful, ſhould 1 fail to celebrate that 
grace whoie loſs they are for ever lament- 
Ing! a loſs that leaves them ſor ever deſpe- 
rate and undone. Tis this grace which 
tunes the harps of heaven, and yields them 
an immortal ſubject of harmony and praiſe. 
The ſpirits of juſt men made perfect fix 
their contemplations here; they adore the 
glorious myſtery, and while they ling the 
wonders of redeeming love, they alcribe 
ſublime and living honours to him that fits 
on the throne, and to the Latin, for ever, 
And infinitely worthy art thou, O Lord, 
bo receive the glateful homage. Who 
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ſhall not praiſe and magnify thy name? 
vio all deny the bite oi thy glory 9 

But alas! what can mortal man add 
to thee? what can nothinenefs and va- 
nv give? We muromr from- the duft, 
and attempt thy praite from the depths 
of milery j yet ton avit condeſcend to 
hear and liſten to our broken accents ; 
amidſt the hallelujalis of angels our 
210ans aſcend to thee, our complaints 
1cach thee: from the height of thy hap- 
pincls, and from the exaltations ot eter- 
nal glory, thou halt a regard to man, 
poor wretched man! thou receiveſt his 
homage with delight, his praiſes thingle 
with the harmony ot angels, nor inter- 
11pt the {ſacred concord. Thoſe natives 
of heaven, thote morning ttars fins to— 
gether in their heavenly heatundes, nor 
a; ſdain to let the ſons of earth and nior— 
tal join with them in celebrating the 
howurs of Jelus, their Lord and ours. 
$9 uim be every tongue devoted, and let 
every cieature or ever prailc him. Auen. 
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PLEADING FOR PARDON Ax: 
HO I. IN ESS. 


138 ſpring of life, the fountam 
of ali exiitence, the firſt and laft, „ with. 
ut beginning of days, or end of years ;" 
core the heavens were created thou wall, 
and ſhalt remain unchanged while they 
„ old and decay. Thou art infinite, 
bloied ain chyſelf, thy glory admits of no 
adelition ; the praiſes of angels cannot 
heighten thy happineſs, nor the blaſphe- 
9211s of hell dimimſh it. Thou canſt do 
very thing, and thy power finds no ob- 
itacle, “ Thou madeſt heaven and earth, 
'he fea, and the fountains of water; thou 
4H according to thy will in the armies of 
raven, and amongſt the inhabitants of 
{1c carth ; thou holdeſt the waters in the 
lla of thy hand, and meaſureſt out 
„ iyavens with a ſpan : thou compre- 
det the duſt of the earth in a meaſure, 
-. »eizheſt the mountains with ſcales, and 
Is in a balance : thou covereſt thy- 
ech light as with a garment, “and art 
„ „ed wich inacceilible ſplendour > 
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4 thou art glorious in holineſs, fearful in 
maiſes ; the heavens are not clean in thy 
cht, and thou chargeſt thine angels with 
folly ; what ther'1s man, that drinketh in 
miquity like Water? what is man, that 
thou art mindful of him ? or the ſon of 
man that thou doft thus viſit him?“ Tis 
becauſe thou art good, and thy mercy en- 
dureth for ever; mercy is thy prevailing 
auribute. Thou art compaſſionate, and 
mhaitely gracious, and hall fully man;- 
felted thy love and beneficence to the race 
of man, in the glorious methods of our 
redemption from everlaſting bondage and 
ceath by thy Son Jeſus. 

Therefore, with the loweſt reverence, 
nd moft humble gratitude, I deſire to 
proſtrate myſelf before thee, acknowledg- 
ing it my greateſt honour and undeſerved 
privileges to approach the Lord, and bow 
myſelf before the high God; I that am 
unworthy to utter thy tremendous name, 
or once to lift up my eyes to heaven. To 
my own confuſion I here conteſs I have 
abuſed the mercy which I now implore, 
and injured that goodne(s and forbearance 
by my ſins which 1 am now addreſing 
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myſelf to. I have forfeited the very 9. 
nefits I aſk, and deſpiſe thoſe 3 pin 
vileges which I am forced to plead : 
ſcarce uſe any motive but what woul 
carry it to my own condemnation. Sha 
| implore thy mercy by the graciq, 
terms of the new covenant, ſealed. by th 
blood of thy eternal Son? Alas! th; 
gracious covenant. I have violated, zr 
proianed its ſacred ſeals : I have fn 
againſt the cleareſt light, and the tenden 
inſtances of love : I have not only broke 
my obligations to thee as my Creator, h. 
the ſtronger engagements of thy adv 
tion, even the glorious privileges of be 
ing admitted into thy family, and nun 
bered among the children of God. 

But ſtill thoſe very circumſtances ti 
aggravate my guilt exalt thy mercy : he 
the fi eenels and magnificence of thy grit 
will diſplay itſelf; here thou wilt anſu 
the indulgent title of a father in its it 
dereſt extent. I have no {ns too great |! 
infinite clemency to pardon. Thou 3 
God, and not man; and as the hear! 
are high above the earth, ſo high are 
wavs of compaſhon above ail ban 
metiiods, 
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dare not ſet bounds to thy goodneſe, 
tor arm, that thus far, and ne farther 
divine patience extends. Thou haſt par- 
doned and reſtored me to thy favour too 
often for ine now ro deſpair : my penitent 
ſehs were never rejected, nor my humble 
requeſts unanſwered. I have always found 
the heavens open, and the throne of God 
acceſſible thro! the blood of a Redeemer. 
By his agony and bloody ſweat, by his 
croſs and paſſion, by his painful death 
and glorious refurreftion, I 1mplore thy 
pardon : he has made a full atonement, 
and divine Juſtice will demand no fur- 
ther ſatisfaftion. © To him give all the 
prophets witneſs, that, thro' his name, 
whoſoever believes in his name ſhall re- 
cerve remiſſion of ſins.” 

O bleſſed Jeſus ! the hope of the Gen- 
bles, the ſalvation of the ends of the earth, 
the great Meſſiah, the promiſed Saviour, 
who doth anſwer theſe glorious titles in 
their utmoſt fignification, to thee, my 
certain, my experienced refuge, I flv: O 
Son of God, hear me; O Lamb of God, 
„ho takeſt away the ſins of the world, 
have mercy on me. O eternal Spirit, 
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the promiſed comforter, come with ; 
thy ſacred conſolation : come, and be 

dew to the drooping flowers, as rain u 
the parched ground ; oh ! come with th 
reviving light, and diſpel the darkneſs th 
beclouds my foul : break in like the ſu 
atter a malancholy night. - One beam 

thine would melt this frozen, this obd 
rate heart, and kindle in my ſoul the ipak 
of holy love ; breathe upon my cold 


ſections, and raiſe them to a ſacred flame, 

Searcher of hearts ! from whom no- 
thing is conceal'd, whole penetrating eye 
find ont hypocriſy in its darkeſt diſguile; 


thou knowelt the deſires of my ſoul, ani 
art my impartial witneſs, that I kneel na 
here for the riches and honours of the 
world; that I am not proſtrate before the 
for length of days or pleaſure ; but tha 
it is the kingdom of God, and the righ 
teouſneſs thereof, that I ſeck. Give me 
not my portion with the rich and grea, 
but let me have my humble lot with thy 
children; let me bear contempt and dt 
riſion, and ſuffer reproach with the pev- 
ple of Ged, rather than enjoy the ple 
lures of ſin, which are but for a ſeaſon. 


2. 
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lf Thy favour is the end of all my wiſhes, 

the conſtant ſubje&t of my prayer. Oh! 
ou, whole ears are open to the wants of 
Wall thy creatures, who heareſt the young 
nvens when they cry from their neſts to 
mee, who giveſt the men of the world the 
tranſitory things they chooſe, wilt thou 
{deny the delires which thou thyſelf doſt 
Minſpire and approve ? O let me be filled 
with that righteouſneſs which I hunger 
Wand thirit after, and be ſatisfied with thy 
likeneſs. Thou canſt not be diminiſhed, 
whatever perfection thou doſt communi- 
cate to the creature; endleſs liberality 
could not make thee poor. 

aſk not privileges above the capacity 
of my nature, nor aſpire to the perfections 
of angels: I only beg that I may reach 
thoſe heights of holineſs and divine love, 
which ſouls, inveſted by a mortal body 
like mine and incumbered with the ſame, 
human paſhons, have attained. But in 
vain I ſtrive to imitate thoſe bright ex- 
amples thou haſt ſet before me; without 
thy aſſiſtance all my endeavours will prove 
ſucceſsleſs. Thou knoweſt the frailty of 
my nature, and the mighty difficulties I 
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have to encounter; I have not only the 
allurements of the world, but all the 
ſtratagems of hell to encounter with, and 
a treacherous heart within, ready on all 
occaſions to betray me into {in and eng. 
leis perdition: O let my impotence and 
danger awaken thy compaſhon. 
Remember thy foyner benignity, 0 
Lord, aud let that engage thee to grant 
me new {ſupplies of that grace by Which 
alone I ſhall prove viQtorious. 'I by boun— 
ty to anv of the works of thy hands mutt 
always flow from the goudnels of thy 
own nature; for what creature can pie- 
tend to merit any thing from thee ? 1 
would urge nothing but thy own infinite 
mercy, when 1 entreat thee not to let me 
periſh, atter the wondertul things thou 
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haſt done for my foul ; after all th 


pledges thou haſt given me of thy loss, 
let not my tollies provoke thee to foriake 
me; but remember thy covenant, and 
its gracious arcicles, and act according 10 
thine own inetlable beniguity, winch has 
been the gracious motive of every favoul 
J have received from thee, 
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XXV. A TRANSPORT OF GRATITUDE 
FOR SAVING MERCYs 


OI 


[ BLESS a thouſand times the happy day 
when firit a beam of heavenly light 
broke in on my ſoul, when the day-llal 
from on high viſited me, and the celettial 
light began to dawn; I welcomed its 
cheerful Juſtre, and felt the 1acrcd 
mfluence : the flames of holy love awoxe, 
and holy joys were kindled. 

The earth and all pageantry difap- 
peared like clouds before the morning 
ſun: the {ſcenes of paradiſe were opened 
leraphic pleaſures, and unutterable de- 
Mts. All hail, I cried, you unknown 
joys, You unexperienced plcatures ! com- 
pared to you, what 18 all I have reliſhed 
till now ? waat is earthly beauty and har- 
mony ? what 1s all that mortals call 
charming and attractive? I never lived 
ul now; I new no more than the name 
of happineſs till now: I have been in a 
dream Curing all. the days of my folly 
and vanity : but now I awake to the life 
ot heaven-born ſpirits, and taſte the joys 
ot angels. 
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X XVI. IMroRTUNATE REQU rer: 
FOR THE RETURN OF GOD Tg 
THE $OUL, 


HOU great and glorious, thou invi. 

ſible and univerſal Being, art thou ng 
nearer to be approached ? or do I {earch 
thee amiſs ? is there a corner of the crea 
tion unvilied by thee, or any place 
exempt from thy preſence ? I trace thy 
footſteps through heaven and earth, bu 
I cannot overtake thee, 


Why do I ſeek thee if thou art not here f 
Or find thee not, if thou art ev'ry where ? 


Tell me, O mv God, and my All, tel! 
me where thou art to be found ; for there 
is the place of my reit. What imaginable 
good can {upply thy ablence ? Deprived 
of thee, all that the world could offer 
would be like a jeit to a dying man, and 
provoke my averſion and diſdain. Is 
God that 1 ſeck. 


My wiſhes ſloop not to a lower aim; 
Thou, thou haſt kindled this immortal flane, 


Which nothing could allay, 
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Adien, adieu to all human things ! 
Let me find my God, the end of all my 
wiſhes. Why doſt thou keep back the 
face of thy throne ? why do the clouds 
and (ſacred darkneſs conceal thee ? 


Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roll, and planets ſhine ; 
But nothing like thyſelf appears, 
Thro' all theſe various works of thine, 


O thou fairer than all the works of thy 
hand! wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from 
creature that loves and ſeeks thee with 
lo intenſe defire ? 1 appeal to thee, O 
Lord, are not my breathings after thee 
molt hearty and unfeigned ? does not my 
foul pant after thee with a fervour which 
cannot be extinguiſhed, and a ſincerity 
which cannot be diſguiſed ? 


For thee I pine, and am for thee undone : 
As drooping flowers that want their parent 
Jon, 

How do my ſpirits languiſh for thee! 
No ſimilitudes can expreſs the vehemence 
ot my defires ; wealth and glory, friends 

I 
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and pleaſure, loſe their names compared 
to thee. To follow thee I would leave 
them all behind: I would leave the Whole 
creation, and bid the kelds and {parkling 
ſkies adieu. Let the heavens and earth 
be no more, while thou endureſt for ever, 
I can want no ſupport ; my being itſelf, 
with all its bleſſedneſs, depends entirely 
on thee. 

Place me far from the bounds of all 
creation, remote from all exiſtence but 
thy own; in that ineffable folitude let me 
be loſt ! let me expatiate there for ever : 
let me run the enc!-{s rounds of bliſs 
but alas! I flatter myſelf in vain with 
icenes of unattainable happineſs, I will 
{earch thee, then, where I hope thou 
mayeſt be found. I caſt my eyes to the 
bright regions above, and almoſt envy the 
happy beings that ſee thy face unveiled ; 
I ſearch thee in the flowery meadows, 
and liſten for thee among the murmuring 
ſprings; then filent and abſtracted from 
human things, I ſearch thee in holy 
contemplation, Tis all in vain: ner 
Helds nor floods, ror clouds, nor it3r+, 
reveal thee, | 
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Ye happy ſpirits, that meet his ſmiles, 
and hear his voice, direct a mournful 
wanderer, while I ſeek him whom my ſoul 
loves, while I ſigh and complain, and caſt 
my languiſhing eye to yonder happy man- 
fons. Fain would I penetrate the ſtarry 
pavilions, and look thro the ſeparating 
frmament : oh! that thou wouldſt divide 
the clouds, that thou wouldſt rend the 
heavens, and give me one glimpſe of thy 
glory! that thou wouldſt diſplay thy beau- 
tv, and, in the midſt of theſe carthly {cenes 
of amuling vanity, give me one moment's 
interval of celeſtial bleſſedneſs ! 


One look of mercy from thy eye, 
One whiſper of thy voice. 

Exceed a whole eternity 
Employ'd in car nal joys. 

Could 1 the ſpacious earth command, 
Or the more bound!l: ſs fea, 

For one dear hour at thy 7 

I'd give them both away. 


Ii things were put into juſt balances, 
and computed aright, for the fiſt mo- 
ment of this fatisfattion I am ready ts 
1 2 
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fay the whole creation would be cheaply 
loſt; how gladly would I reſign all for ſuch 
a bliſs! Adieu to human things: let me 
find my God, the end of all my wiſhes ; 'tis 
he whom I feek, tis he alone can ſatisty 
my infinite deſnes. Oh! * hy doſt thou 
withdraw ? why thus long conceal thy- 
{elf 2 where doſt thou retire 2 Nor carth 
nor heaven reply to my repeated calls. 

Let me invoke thee by every gracions 
title, My God, and the God of my FE. 
thers : © from one generation to another 
thou haſt been our dwelling-place;“ the 
claim has deicenced from age to age; thy 
covenant has been eftabliſhed with us an 
thy faithtuine's remains unblemiſhed, 
Oh, ſorget not thy covenant, forget not the 
bieſſings entailed on me; forget not the 
pravers and tears by which my pious ati 
seſtors have engaged thy mercy for me; 
forget not their vous and ſolemn dedice- 
tion of me to thee. Oh! recal thy an- 
cient favours, and renew thy former mer- 
cy to a family which has been thine ina 
ſucceſhon of ages. 

Let me invoke thee now by a nearer 
4 propriety : My covenant Cod, my father, 
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ind. my friend ! If by all thoſe tender 
names 1 have ever known thee, forget 
me not. By thoſe ſacred enzagements, 
O Lord, 1 entreat thy return, It all thy 
paſt favours were real, if all was waking 
bliſs and not a gay deluſion, O reftore 
my heaven again. Life of my foul, light 
of my eyes, return: come, and bring all 
thy ſacred conſolations : once again let 
m2 experience thoſe holy joys that thy 
preſence imparts ; once again let me hear 
thy voice, aud once again be bleſſed with 
thy rates: 


0k! hear, and to my longing eyes 
Reſtore thv roonted 1 ht, 

And juddenly, or 1 ſhall ſleep 
In everlaſting night. 


Bleſſed Saviour, in thee we behold the 
face of God as a reconciled Father; and 
avit thou withdraw thyſelf 2 O how wel- 
come will thy return be! how like the 
breaking of immortal day will thy pre- 
ſence cheer me ! how dearly ſhall 1 prize 
my happineſs ! how fearful ſhall 1 be of 
every thing that would offend thee ! how 
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joyful in the bleſſed diſcovery and poſlef. N 
ſion of thy love ? 1'd whiſper my bliſs to 
the liſtening ſtreams and groves, 
I'd carve thy paſſion on the bai, | 
And ev'ry wounded tree N 
Shall droop, and hear ſome myſtic mark but 
That Jtsus dy'd for me. but 
The ſwans ſhall wonder when they read, 25 
Inſcrib'd on all the grove, r- 
That heav'n 1i/elf came down and bled cal 
To win a mortal's love, I ft 
COL 
But why do I flatter myſelf with theſe IM ©! 
delightful ſcenes ? I find the abſent ſtill: * 
I mourn and complain as one unpitied. | 
What is life while thou art abſent? Oh! I PE 
return and bleſs me with thy preſence, 1 ©* 
thou who knoweſt my diſtreſſes, and art > 
acquainted with my ſacred cares. Thou io 
who art the witneſs of my midnight ſighs, la 
and doſt hear when at the dawning day I 4 
call thee ; but ſtill thou anſwereſt not, be 
and ſeemeſt deaf to my prayers. I am, » 
"tis true, a worthleſs wretch ; but, vile as 1 
I am, thou haſt, in thy immenſe com- - 


paſſion, brought me into thy covenant with 
thee, My beloved is mane, and 4 am K. 
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He is my ſun, tho" he refuſe to ſtine; 


Tuo“ for a moment he depart, 
I dwell for ever on his heart, 
For ever he on mine. 


Nothing can break the ſacred union: 
but for this confidence I were undone ; 
but for this beam of hope I were loſt in 
eternal darkneſs. © Why art thou di- 


quieted, O my ſoul ? and why art thou 


calt down within me ? Hope in God, for 
I ſhall yet praiſe him for the light of his 
countenance ;" I ſhall yet welcome his re- 
turn, I ſhall yet hear his cheering voice, 
and meet his favourable ſmiles. 

But Why, O my God, this long ſuſ- 
penſe ? Why do theſe intervals of night 
and darkneſs abide upon me, and torment 
my heart ſo long? Wilt thou deny a bliſs 
ſo ealily granted ? I aſk not more than is 
lawful for mortality to wiſh : I aſk not 
tne viſions of angels here below, nor the 
bealitudes of perfected ſpirits; I aſk but 
what thou haſt bid me ſeek, and piven 
me hopes to obtain ; I aſk that ſacred fel- 
lowſhip, that incffable communion, with 
which thou tayoureſt thy ſaints, 

14 
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Oh! let me hear theſe heavenly whit. 
pers that give them the foretaſtes of im- 
al mortal pleaſure; let me be ſenſible of thoſe 
2 divine approaches that kindle celeſtial ar- 
4 dour in their ſouls ; let me meet thoſe 
beams that darken all mortal beauty: 
Jet me enjoy, at this earthly diſtance, 
thoſe ſmiles that are the bliſs of angels 
in heaven. Though tis but darkly, and 
afar off, yet let me feel their mfluence; 
it will brighten the paſſage of life, it 
will direct me thro? its amazes, and gild 
its rough and gloomy paths; it will raiſe 
the flames of ſacred love, it will waken 
the divine principle within me, and ſet 
it a glowing through all my powers. 1 
abandon, I ſhall forget the vanities be- 
low, and the glories of the world will 
be no more : but while thou, O my 
God, hideſt thy face, I loſe my ſun, 1 
Ianguiſh and die; yet to thee I will lift 


up my eyes, to thee Iwill lift up my 
ſoul. 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
This world's a dar- ſome place: 
I find no pleaſure here below, 

When thou doſt veil thy face, 
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XVII. BREATHIN C AFTER COD, AND 
n WEARY OF TIE WORLD. 


55 
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Tis no mean beauty of the ground 
That has allur'd my eves ; 
J faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love below the ſhes. 


If words can reach the heights of love 
and gratitude, let me pour out the fecret 
ardour of my foul : O let me not oftend 
thy greaineſs thai duſt and vanity adovres 
and loves thee, If thou hadit given me 
other capacities, and formed any thing 
more ſuitable to my wiſhes, I might have 
found a lower happineſs, aud been content 


with ſomething below the infinite Deity ? "BY: 
but the ſcanty creation aftords nothing to : 
ſatisfy me, and I follow thee by a divine bo 
inſtinct and mere neceſſityv of nature. 1 
My life is uſcleſs, and my being inſig— 1 
nificant without thee ! my reaſon has no "4 
proper employment; love, the nobleſt pal- 39 
ton of my ſoul, has no object to an{wer 1 141 
its dignity. I am reduced to abſolute 1 
poverty; my nature is entirely ruined, i 4 | 
NET 
1 
1 | 


— 
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am loſt, eternally loſt, undone, and aban- 


doned to deſpair, if I am deprived of thee, 
There can be no reparation made for an 
infinite loſs; nothing can be inſtead of 
God to my ſoul. 

I have willingly renounced all things 
elſe for thy ſake : all the ſentiments of 


tenderneſs and delight that my ſoul ever- 


feels for any earthly object, is mere in- 
difference, compared to my love for thee, 
and it grows into hatred when that objeft 
ſtands as thy rival or competitor. This 
is the conquering ; the ſuperior flame, that 
draws in and ſwallows up all the other ar- 
dours of my nature. My engagement; 
with all terreſtrial things are broken; the 
names of father, or brother, or of friend, 
are no more; abſtracted from thee, thei: 
tender titles give me neither confi. 
dence nor joy, and are mere inſignifican: 
names, but as thou doit give them an 
emphaſis ; they are nothing at all with- 
out thee; and with thee, What infinite 
good can be an addition ? 


The foul can hold no more, for God is all 
He only equals its capacious graſp, 
He only overfills to ſpaces infinite. 


portion; et them, unenvied, poſſeſs the bl 


OF THE HEART. 139 


Thou art my God, and I have enough ; | 
My ſoul is fatisfied. I am entirely at reſt, 
Divide the vain, the periſhing creation to 
the miſerable wretches that aſk no other 


honours, and riches, and pleaſures of the 1 
world; with a laviih hand divide them 5 
2way : theſe things are but as the duſt of 
me balance to the happy ſoul that knows 
what the light of the countenance 1mports. 
After that, there can be no reliſh left for 
the low delights qf mortality. 


Loſt in the high enjoyments of thy lot e, 
What glortous mortal could my envy move ? 


Ye ineffable delectations of divine love, 
let me have no ſentiment of pleaſure lett 
but for you. My God revealing his glorics 
and his graces in Jeſus Chriſt his Son, 1s 
ſufficient for my eternal entertainment. 

What if all former ideas of viſible 
things were wiped from my ſoul ? what 
!f I had no imagination, no memory, no 
traces left of any thing but the joys 1 
have found in thy preſence and the af- 
ſurances of thy everlaſting favour ? Thoſe 
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are the only paſt moments I recal with 
pleaſure ; and, oh! let all the vaſt eter. 
nity vefore me be ſpent in theſe ſatisfac- 
tions. 

Vaniſh, ye terreſtrial ſcenes; fly away, 
ye vain objects of ſenſe! I refign all thoſe 
poor and limited fazulties by which you 
are enjoyed; let me be inſenſible to al 
your impreſſions, if they do not lead me 
to my God. Let Chaos come again, and 
the fair face of Nature become an uni- 
verſal blank: let her glowing beautics all 
fade away, and thoſe divine characters 
ſhe wears be eflaced, I ſhall be happy: 
the God of nature, and the original of 
all beauty, is my God. | 

What it the ſun were extinguiſhed ig 
the tkies, and all the etherial lamps, had 
burnt out their golden flames ? I ſhall 
dwell in light and immortal dav, for my 
God will be ever with me. When the 
groves hall no more renew their ver- 
duic, nor the fields and vallies boalt any 
longer their flowery pride; when all theſe 
lower heavens, and this earth, are min— 
gled in univerſal rum, ang «© fe mate. 
rial images of things are no more, I ſha!} 
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ſee new regions of beauty and pleaſure for 
ever opening ih« mfſelves in the divine eſ- 
ſence, with all their original glories. 

But O how vancuvs, how boundleſs, 
how tranſporting will the proſpect be! O 
when ſhall I bid adieu to phantoms and 
deluſions, and converſe with eternal reali— 
ties! When {hall I drink at the fountain— 


head of eflential life and bleſſedneſs? 


— And then, 

0 what ! -—but aſk not of the tongues of 
men, 

For angels cannot ti Let it ſuffice, 

Tel, my joul, ſeal feel thy own full joys, 

And fold them faſt for ever. 


Oh! break my fetters, for I muſt be 
gone. — Bring my ſoul out of priſon ! I 
am ſtraitened ; the whole creation is too 
narrow for me; I ſicken at this con- 
finement, and. groan and pant for liber— 
ty. How {weet are the thoughts of en- 
largement! My ſoul is already on the 
wing, and practiſes imaginary fhights : 
I ſeem to reach the heaven of heavens, 
where Gd himſelf reſides.—It is good 
tor me to be here, 
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But ah, how ſoon the clouds of mortal ſenſe 
Ariſe, and veil the charming viſion : 


Alas! what do I here in this waſte and 
dreadful wilderneſs, this diſmal region, 
where our delights are vaniſhing, and the 
very ghmple of future felicity we enjoy, 
are fo ſoon overſhaded and ſurrounded with 
real horrors? Alas! what do here, waſting 
that breath in fighs and endleſs complaints 
that was given me to bleſs and praiſe the 
intin'te Creator? Alas! what do I here a- 
mong ſtrangers and enemies, in this wild 
unhoſpitable place, far from my home and 
all the ſubjects of my ſolid delight. 


My wiſhes, hopes, my pleaſure, and my love, 
My thoughts, and nobleft paſſtons, are alete. 


What do I here in the dominions of 
death and fin, in the precincts and range 
of the powers of darkneſs ? Here they lay 
their toils, and ſet their fatal ſnares ; but 
Lord, what part have they in me? I have 
bid defiance to the powers of darkneſs, in 
thy ſtrength, and renounced my ſhare in 
the vanities of the world. 1 am a ſubject 
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of another kingdom, and dare not enter 
into any terms of peace and amity with 
the irreconcilable adverſaries of God and 
my foul, which inhabit theſe treacherous 
and ſinful regions. The friendſhip of 
this world is enmity with God.”” Death 
and deſtruction are in its ſmiles; 1 ſtand 
on my guard, and am every moment in 
danger of ſurpriſe; oh ! when will dehve- 
rence come from on high ! 


When my ſoul, 
Caen ſhall thy releaſe from cumb'rous fleſe 
Paſs the great ſeal of heav'n! What happy 


hour 
all give thy thoughts a looſe to ſoar and trace 
Tie inte/leflual world! 


What glorious ſcenes ſhall open when 
once this mortal partition falls, when theſe 
walls of clay ſhall totter and fink down 
wto duſt! Ye waters of life, ye torrents 
of immortal pleaſure, how umpetuoully 
will you then roll in upon me, and ſwell 
and fill up all the capacities of joy in my 
nature Avery faculty ſhall then be filled 
nd every wiſh ſhall end in unutterable 


Fulton, “ When I awake into immor- 
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tal light, I will be ſatisfied with thy like. 
neſs.” Theſe exprefsleſs deſires will die 
into everlaſting 1aptures ; hope and Jan. 
guiſhing expectation Will be no more; but 
prese nt, complete, and unbounded fat 12005 
tions will ſurround me, My God, my God 
himſelf, ſhall be my infinite, my unutter. 
able joy; all the avenues of pleaſure {hall 
be ope ned before me, the ſcenes of beauty 
and proſpetts of delight, © Everlaſting 
Joy ſhall! be upon my head, and forrow and 
lighing ſhall flv away for ever.“ 

There will be no more intervals of grief 
and ſin, fin, that inſupportable evil, that 
worſt, that heavieſt burden. Here the 
painful and deadly preſſure lies! it is this 
that hangs as a weight en all my joys : but 
thanks be to my God, I can ſay,I tincerely 
deteſt and hate this vileſt of ſlaveries, this 
curled bondage of corruption; I long for 
the glorious liberty of the ſons of God; ! 
groan under this load of fleſh, this bur- 
den of mortality, this body of death. 

But grant, O Lord! that I may with 
Patience continue in well-doing, and at 
laſt obtain glory and immortality through 
my Redeemer's righteouineſs, 5 San 
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tify me thro? thy word of truth;“ remem- 
ber this requeſt of my glorious Advocate, 


XXVIII. A PRAYER FOR SPEEDY 
SANCTIFICATION, 


Lord God, great and holy, all ſuffi- 

cient, and full of grace, ifthou ſhouldſt 
bid me form a wiſh, and take whatſoever - 
in heaven or earth I had to aſk, it ſhould 
not be the kingdoms of this world, nor 
the crowns of princes ? no, nor ſhould it 
be the wreaths of martyrs, nor the thrones 
of archangels: my requeſt is, to be made 
holy; this is my higheſt concern. Rec- 
tify the diſorders {in has made in my ſoul, 
and renew thy image there; let me be ſa- 
tished with thy hkeneſs. Thou haſt en- 
compaſſed my paths with mercy in all 
other reſpects, and I am diſcontented with 
nothing but my own heart, becauſe it is 
ſo unlike the image of thy holineſs, and 
fo unfit for thy immediate preſence, 

Permit me to be importunate here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the impor: unity of 
my wiſhes : let me be favoured with a 
gracious and ſpeedy anſwer, for I am ly- 
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ing while Jam ſpeaking ; the very breath 
with which I am calling upon thee is car- 
Trying away part of my life; this tongue, 
that 15 now invoking thee, mult ſhontly 
be filent in the grave; thele knees that 
are bent to pay thee homage, and theſe 
hands that are now lifted to the moſt 
high God for mercy, muſt ſhortly be 
mouldering to their original duſt : theſe 
eyes will toon be cloſed in death, which 
are now looking up to thy throne for a 
bleſſing. Oh! prevent the flying hours 
with thy mercy, and let thy favour out- 
ſtrip the haſty moments. | 

Thou art unchanged, while rolling 
ages pals along : but I am decaying with 
every breath I draw: my whole allotted 
ume to prepare for heaven is but a point, 
compared with thy infinite duration. 
The ſhortneſs and vanity of my preſent 
being, and the importance of iy eternal 
concerns, join together to demand my 
utmoſt ſolicitude, and give wings to my 
warmeſt wiſhes. Before I can utter all 
my preſent deſires, the haſty opportunity 
perhaps is gone, the golden minutes ve 


= 
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niſhed, and the ſeafons ofmercy has taken 
its everlaſting flight. 

Oh! God of Ages, hear me ſpeedily, 
and grant my requeſt while I am yet 
ſpeaking ; my frail exiſtence will admit 
ol no delay ; anſwer me according to the 
ſhortneſs of my duration, and the exi- 
gence of my circumitances. My buſineſs, 
of high importance as it is, yet is li- 
mitted to the preſent now, the paſling 
moment; for all the powers on earth can- 
not promile me the next. 

Let not my preſſing umportunity, there- 
fore, offend thee ;: my happineſs, my 
everlaſting happineis, my whole being is 
concerned in my fuccels ; as much as 
the enjoyment of God himſelfl is worth, 
is at ſtake. 

Thou knoweſt, O Lord, what quali- 
fications will fit me to behold thee : thou 
knoweſt in what I am detettive ; thou 
canſt prepare my foul in an inſtant to 
Eater into thy holy habitation. I breathe 
nov, but the next moment may be death: 
let not that fatal moment come before I 
am prepared, The ſame creating voice 
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that ſaid, Let there be light, and there 
was light,” can, in the ſame manner, 
purify and. adorn my ſoul, and make me 
fit for thy own preſence ; and my foul 
longs to be thus purified and adorned, 
O Lord, delay not, for every moment“ 
interval is a loſs to me, and may be: 
loſs unſpeakable and unrepairable. Thy 
delay caunot be the Jeaſt advantage to 
thee ; thy power and thy clemency are az 
full this preſent inſtant as they will be 
the next, and my time as fleeting, and 
my wants as preſſing. 

Remember, O eternal God, my loſt 
time 1s for ever loſt, and my waſted 
hours will never return, my neglected 
opportunities can never be recalled ; to 
me they are gone for ever, and cannot 
be improved; but thou canſt change my 
fnful ſoul into holmeſs by a word, and 


ſet me now in the way to everlaſting im- 


provement. 

O let not the Spirit of God reſtrain 
itſelf, but bleſs me according to the ful- 
neis of thy own being, according to the 
riches of thy grace in Chriſt Jeſus, ac- 
cording to thy infinite © inconceivable love 
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manifeſted in that glorious gift of thy 
beloved Son, whercin the fulneſs of thy 
Godhead was continued; it is through 
his merit and mcdiation I humbly wait 
for all the unbounded bleſſings I want or 
alk for. 


GRATITUDE FOR EARLY AND 
PECULIAR FAVOURKS. 


XXIX. 


3 me trace back thy mercy, O my 
God, from the firſt early dawn of lite 
and bleſs thee for the privileges of my 
birth, that it was not in the land of 
darkneſs, where no ray of the golpel had 
ever darted its light; where the name of 
a Saviour never had reached my ears, no1 
the tranſporting tidings of redemption 
E eternal miſery had ever bleſſed my 
oul, | 

But how ſhall I expreſs my gratitude 
tor that grace which ordained my Jot 1" 
this happy land, one of the iſlands 9 
which it was long fince prophelied, 
„They ſhall fee thy glory, and tratt 2th 
thy name? God has cnlarged Jap, 
even the iſlands of the ſea, and met 
K 3 
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him to dwell in the tents of Shem.” 1: 
the inheritance of Abraham. I have my 
deſcent from the Gentiles, who were one: 
« ſtrangers to the covenant of grace, alien; 
from the commonwealth of Ifracl;”” by 
are now brought nigh by the blood ct 
ſprinkling. Jeſus, the great pœace- m. 
ker, hath brought both near to God an 
to each other, 

I bleſs thee with all my powers for the 
privileges of my deſcent from pious ance! 
tors; that thou halt been their dwelling 
place from generation to generation, and 
hait not taken thy Joving-kindane! 
from their ſeed, vpr ſuffered thy fatthtu 
neſs to fail.“ 

Thou haſt extended thv mercy to me 
the laſt and leaſt of all my father's houte 
unworthy to wipe the feet of the mean! 
of the ſervants of mv Lord; and vet. d 
an abſolute att of goodneſs, I am broug 
into thy family, and numbered with t) 
children of God. Even fo it has ſeem: 
good in thy fight, Who art gracious ! 
whom thou wilt be gracieis.” 

I might have been a vellel of wrath, 
trophy to thy juilice, inſtead of a mou 
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ment of thy mercy: how unſearchable 
thy ways! how unconrolled and free! 
Thou didſt regard me in my low eltate, 
in more than my original gailt and mi— 
ſerv; for I had improved the wretched 
ock, and been a voluntary as well as 
a natural flave to {in and death. 

From this ignominious flavery, thou, 
my great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me; 
hath brought me into the glorious liberty 
ot the ſons of God. I was a ſtranger, 
and thou didit take me in: naked, and 
thou haſt clothed me with. the ipotleſs 
robes of thy own righteouſneſs: 1 was 
hungry, and thou didit feed me: thirit V's 


and thou did{t give mc to drink of the 
tountain of life. 

What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
father's houte, that thou halt dealt thus 
oraciouſly with me, in emoring into zn 
everlaſting covenant. ſigned and fealed, 
even {entibly ſealed to my foul by the 
viutnels of thy ſpirit? Lord, why me ra- 
ther than many ithit were companions of 
my early vanities and £ Hy 2 whence were 
the motives drawn but from! ly forereign 

pleaſure ? how many are paſſed by that 
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could have done thee more ſervice. ane 
returned a warmer acknowledgment to 
thy diſtinguiſhing bounty ? 

Ye {ſpirits of juſt men made perfect, 
ye ranſomed nations, triumphant above, 
inſtruct me in the art of celeſtial elo- 
quence; tell me in what ſtrains of ſacred 
harmony you expreſs your gratitude for 
this glorious redemption, while in exalted 
raptures you ſing to him that loved and 
waſhed you in his own hlood, and made 
you kings and prieſts to God.” E 


K K X. ASPIRING AFTER THE VISION 
OF GOD IN HEAVEN. 


= Beſeech thee ſhew me thy glory. It was 


mortal in a ſtate of frailty and imper- 


teftion that made this bold but pious re- 
queſt, which I repeat on different terms: 
{ince none can ſee thy face and live, let 
me die to behold it. This is the only 
requeſt, I have to make, and this will! 
Teek after, that I may behold the beauty 
of the Lord; not as I have ſeen it in thy 
ſanftuary below, but in full perfection 
and ſplendour, as thou art ſcen by feraphs 
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and cherubs, by angels and archangels, 
aud the ſpirits of juſt men made perſcet. 

O my God, forgive my ATmportunity 2 
thou haſt commanded me to love thee 
with all my heart, mv foul, my ſtrength, 
end haſt by thy Spirit kindled the ſacred 
flame in my breaſt: From this ariſes my 
preſent 1mpatience : from hence the ar- 
dour of my deſires ſpring. Can I love 
thee, and be ſatisfied at this diſtance 741 
from thee ? can I love thee, and not long 0/0 


to behold thee in perfect excellence and Hl 
beauty ? is it a crime to preſs forward to 4}: | 
tie end for which I was created? All my 13 

withes and my hopes of happineſs termi- 71 
nated in thee. | 4 


Does not the thirſty traveller pine for 
lome retreſhing itream ? would not the 


weery be at reſt, or the wretched captive 165 
A. * 1005 
be trce ? and ſhall not my hitſty, weary, he 
captive foul, long for a retieſhment, liber- N | 
iy and reit? I am but a firanger, a pil- Wi 


: 
grim here, and have no abiding-place ; 1 
this is not my reſt, my home; and yet if 1 
thou halt any employment tor me, ibn | 
the meaueſt office in thy family, I w: 1 
not repine at my ay 
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But, O Lord, thou haſt no need of 
ſuch worthleſs ſervice as I can pay ther 
thy angels are ſpirits, thy miniſters flames 
ot fire; thouſands of thouſands itand be- 
tore thee, and ten thouſand times ten 
thouiand miniſter unto thee ; they attend 
thy orders, and flv at thy cdmonnd; () 
deliver me from this burden of mortality, 
and I will ſerve thee with a zeal as pute 
and active as theirs. 

I can ſpeak of thy loving-kindnels to 
the children of men in a very impertet 
manner; but then I will join with the 
celeſtial choir in prailing thee, and . 
hearle to liſtening angels what thou hall 
done for my foul. Here I have a thow 
land interruptions from the garchghttul 
work, a thouſand cold and darklome m— 
tervals; when my heart and tongue att 
both untuned, a thouſand neceilary di 
tractions that rife {rom 5 miſeries of 
mortality ; but when thele intervals 0! 
griet and fin {hall ceaſe, my {oul thai 
dwell at cale, and be for even 

1010610 thy feiveti on, 
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X XXI. A SURRENDER OF THE SOUL 
TO Cob. 


Ommand me what thou wilt, O Lord, 

give but ſtrength to obey thee, be thy 
terms ever ſo ſevere. O let us never part. 
I reign my will, my liberty, my choice, 
to thee; I ſtand diveſted of the world, 
and aſk only thy love as my inheritance. 
Give or deny me what thou wilt, I leave 
all the circumſtances of my future time 
in thy hands: let the Lord guide me con— 
tinually : here I am, do with me what 
ſeemeth good in thy fight : only do not 
lay, Thou haſt no pleaſure in me. 

Let me not hve to diſhonour thee, te 
bring a reproach on thy name, to profane 
the blood ot the Son of God, and grieve 
the Spirit of grace. O take not thy lov- 
ing kindneſs from me, nor luſter thy 
tauthtulnels to fail. Thou haſt ſworn by 
thy holineſs, and thou wilt not lie to the 
{red of thy ſervants ; thou haſt ſworn, 
that the generation of the righteous ſhall 
be bleſſed ; veſt me with this character, 
O my God, and fulfil this promiſe to a 
worthleſs creature, 
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X XXII. TRUST AND RELIANCE ON 
THE DIVINE PROMISE, 


LET not my importunity offend 

thee, for it is the importunity of faith 
it is my ſtedfaſt belief in thy word that 
makes me perſiſt: thy word and thy oath, 
© the two immutable things in which it 
is impoſſible tor God to lie, give me 
ſtrong conſolation.“ 

»Tis this that makes me preſs forward 
to thy throne, and with confidence lay 
hold on thy ſtrength, thy wiſdom, and 
thy faithfulneſs, on thy goodneſs and ten- 
der compaſhon ; thoſe glorious attributes, 
tor which „ the children of men put 
their truſt under the ſhadow of thy 
wings.” Tis thy glory to be the confi- 
dence of the ends of the earth, and it was 
long ſince predicted, “ That in thy name 
the Gentiles ſhould truſt,” 


Rind guardian of the world, our  heatenly 
aid, 
To whom the tows of all mankind are 
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we pay thee the higheſt homage, and 
exalt thy infinite attributes by faith and 
confidence in thee. 

I know that thou art, and believe thee 
« a rewarder of them that diligently ſcek 
thee.” I will never quit my hold of thy 
promiſes, there I fix my hopes; I will 
not let a little go, nor part witha mite 
of the glorious treaſure ; I humbly hope 
I have a rightful claim ; thou art my 
God, and the God of my religious an- 
ceſtors, the God of my mother, the God 
of my pious father: dying and breathing 
out his ſoul, he gave me to thy care; he 
put me into thy gracious arms, and de- 
livered me up to thy protection. He told 
me thou wouldeſt never leave nor forfake 
me; he ti iumphed in thy long expertenced 
faithfulneſs and truth, and gave his teiti— 
mony for thee with his lateſt breath. 

And now, O Lord God of my tathers, 
whole mercy has deſcended from aye t9 
aze, whoſe truth has remained unble— 
m ſhed and inviolable, and whoſe love 
remains without decay ; O Lord, the 
fatthful God, and the true, keeping co- 
venant and nitrcy to a thouſand generae 
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tions, let me find that protection and 
bleſſing that the prayers ot my dving fa- 
ther engaged for me: now, in the time 
of my diſtreſs, be a preſent help: and if 
thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone ſhall be my future truſt, my coun- 
lellor, and hope; to thee I will immedi- 
ately apply mylelt, and look on the whole 
torce of created nature as inſignificant. 
10 thee I will devote all my bleſſings 
thou ſhalt give ; my time, my lite, 
my whole of this world's goods ; what- 
ever ſhare thou ſhalt graciouſly allot me 
ſhall ſurely be the Lord's. 

Oh! hearken to the vows of my dil- 
trels, and for thy own honour deliver me 
from this perplexity which thou knowelt, 
and reveal to me the abundance of mercy 
and truth, 

"I was my dependence on thy promiſe 
and fidelity that brought me into this exi- 
gence; I ſtaggered not at thy promites 
thro? unbelief but boldly ventured on the 
credit of thy word: I took it for my ſe- 
curity ; and can the ſtrength of Iſrael re- 
pent ? canſt thou break thy covenant, and 


iter the tlung that is gone out of thy 
mouth ? | 
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„O God of Abraham, God of Iſaac, 
and the God of Jacob! this is thy name 
for ever, and this thy memorial to all ge- 
perations 3? the God before whom my 
fathers walked, the God that ted me all 
my life long till now, and the angel that 
redeemed me from evil, bleſs me. Let 
the God of Jacob be my help, let the 
Almighty bleſs me; let the bleflings ot 
my father „ prevail above the bleſſings of 
his progenitors, to the utmoſt bounds ot 
the everlaſting hills.“ mY 

Bleſs me according to thy own great- 
nets, according to the unſearchable riches 
of thy grace in Chriſt Jcius ; he is the 
ſpring ot all my hope, in whom all the 
promiſes of God are yea and amen; he 1s 
the true and faithful witneſs, and has by 
his death ſcaled the divine veracity, and 
is become ſurety for the honour and 
taitlifalnels of the moſt high God. To 
this allo the Holy Ghoſt, and the Spirit 
of truth, beareth witneſs. 

Oh! great Jehovah, Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghoſt ! the Lord God Omnipotent, 
car and grant my rcaueſt tor the glory 
el thy mighty name ; that name which 
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faints and angels bleſs and love: let thy 
peifections be wanifefted to the children 
of men ; let them fav, There 1s a God 
that judgeth in the earth: let them con- 
feis thou daſt keep thy covenant with the 
ſecd of thy fervants, that thy righteouſneſs 
is from ave to age, aud thy faivation ſhall 
never be abwithed : let them fee and ace 
knowirdge. chat in the fear of the Lord 
is tirong confidence, and his children 
have a place of retuge. 


Unſhaken as the ſacred hill, 
Aud firm as morntums be; 
Firm as a rock the ſoul fhall reſt 
1 hat leans,” O Lord, on thee. 


MEMORANDUM. 


This act of faith in God was fully an- 
ſwered ; and I leave my teſtimony, that 
© the name of the Lord is a ſtrong tower, 
and he knoweth them that put their truſt 
in him.“ 


OF THE HEART, 


XX Xx 111. APPLICATION TO. THE 51 
VINE TRUTH. 


OWEVER intricate and hopeleſs my | 
preſent diitreſs may be to human 1 | 
views, why ſhould I limit the Almighty ? 1 
or why ſhould the Holy One of Iſrael all 
limit himſelf? Nature and neceſh:y are i 
thine; thou ſpeakeſt the word, and 't | 
comes to paſs: no obſtac & can oppoſe the 4 
omnipofence of thy will, nor make thy 1 

| 


deſigus 2 1cffettual, 1 
15 thy hand at all ſhortened ſince the 
zlorious period when thy mighty power W 
and thy ftretched-out arm formed the N 
1 
f 


heavens and earth : when theſe ſpacious 
des were N at thy command, and 


14560 ll 
this heavy globe _ its airy pillars ? Mol 
114 
4 
1 
The ſtrong foundati Ins of the earth if \ 
Of old 'by thee were lard ; 118 


150 hands the beauteous arch of leav'n [| 
With wend' rows ſkill have made. | 


And * theſe mall wax old as a par. 
ment 3 23 a veſture ſhalt thou cha: nge iq 
L | 
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them, and they ſhall be changed ;” but 
mouldſt thou, like theſe, decay, where 
were the hopes of them that conhde in 
thee ? If in all generations thy perfettion; 
were not the ſame, what conſolation could 
the race of men draw from the ancient 
records of thy wonderful works? Why 
are we told, thou didſt divide the ſes, 
to make a path for thy people through 
the mighty waters?“ that thou 4% ran 
bread from heaven, and diſſolve the fliny 
rock in crynal rills to give thy choſen 
nation drink ? 

Thou art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah 1 
the univerſal deluge, and preſerved the 
floating ark amidit winds, and rains, and 
tumultous billows. 

"Twas thy protecting care that led 
Abraham from his kindred and his natwe 
country, and brought him ſafely to tic 
promiſed land. x 

Thou didſt accompany Jacob in ns 
journey to Paden-aram, and gave hin 
bread to eat, and raiment to put on, til 
greatly increaſed in ſubitance, he returned 
to his father's houſe ; he wreltled for? 
bleſſing! he wreſtled with the Alinighty, 
and prevailed, 


mul 
' 
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With Joſeph thou wenteſt down into 
Egypt, and didſt deliver him ow of all 
his advetuties, till he torgat his foirows, 
and all the toil of his father's houſe. 

1hou didſt remember thy people in the 
Egyptiaa bondage, and looked with pity- 
ing eyes on their affliction : and, after 
four hundred and thirty vears, on the very 
day thou hadſt pramiled, didſt relcaſe and 
bring them out w DDiumph and miracles. 
Thy preſence went with them in a pillar 
of a cloud by day, and protecting fue 
by night: thy conquering hand drove out 
gent "and potent nations, and gave them 
eutire poſſeſſion of the land promiſed to 
their fathers, nor didſt thou fail in the 
leaſt circumſtance of all the good things 
thou hadſt promiſed. 

What a cloud of witneſſes ſtand on re- 
cord ! Joſhua and Gideon, Jephtha and 
Sampſon, who, through faith, obtained 
bromiſes. 

Thou didſt command the ravens to 
teed thy holy prophet ; and at the word 
of a prophet didſt ſuſtain the widow's fa- 
mily with a handful of meal. 

thou didſt walk with the three He- 

ot 
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brews in the fiery furnace; thou wal 
pre'ent with Daniel in the lious' den, to 
deliver him becauſe he trutted in thee. 

In «hat inſtence has the prayer of faith 
been rejected? where were the righteous 
{orſaken ? who can charge God, without 
charging him fooliſhly ? what injuſtice 
hath been tound in the Judge of all the 
earth? his glorious titles have trood un— 
plemiſh d from generation to generation, 
nor can any ot his perlettions decay, or 
rolling years make a change in the Av- 
C1FNT or Days. 

Are not his words clear and diltintt, 
without a double meaning, or the (eat 
deceit ? are they not ſuch as may juſtly 
fecure mv confidence? ſich as would {a 
tisfy me from the mouth of man, incon— 
flant man, whoſe breath 1s in his noltrils, 
and his foundation in the duſt ; unitable 
aa water, and flecting as a ſhadow ? And 
can I ſo ſo ly aſſent to the words of the 
Moſt High ? Shall 1 truſt impotent man, 
that has neither wiſdom nor might to ac 
compliſh his deſigns ; that cannot call the 
next breath or moment his own, nor pro- 
miſe himſelf a moment in all fuluy! 
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Can I reſt on theſe feeble props, and vet 
tremble and deſpond when I have the ve- 
racity of the eterual God to ſecure and 
ſupport me ? 

| know he will nat break his covenant, 
nor ſuffer his faithfulneſs to fail: 1 dare 
atteſt it in the face of carth and hell; I 
care ſtake my ail for time and eternity on 
this glorious truth; a truth which hell 
cannot blemiſh, nor all its malice contra- 
dict. 

Exert yourſelves, ye powers of dark- 
neſs, bring in your evidence, collect your 
inſtances, begin from the hr{t generations: 
imce the world was peopled, and men 
degan to call on the name of the Lord, 
when d1d they call in vain ? when did the 
Holy One of Iſrael fail the expectation of 
the humble and contrite ſpirit ? Point out 
in your blackeſt characters the diſmal pe- 
riod when the name of the Lord was uo 
more a refuge to them that truſted in 
him ! Let the annals of hell be produced, 
let them mark the dreadful dav, and dii- 
tinguiſh it with eternal triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch ; for neither heaven, 
ner earth, nor hell, have ever been wit» 
L 3 


PERS 
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nels to. the leaſt deviation from truth or 
juſtice : the Almighty ſhines with unble— 
miſhed glory, to the confuſion of hell, 
and the conſolation of thoſe that put their 
truſt in him. | 

On thy eternal truth and honour I en- 
tirely caſt myſelf: if I am deceived, an- 
gels and archangels are deluded too; they, 
like me, have no dependence beyond the 
divine veracity for their bleſſedneſs and 
immortality, they hang all their hopes 
on his goodneſs and immutability ; if that 
fails, the celeſtial paradiſe vaniſhes, and 
all its glories axe extinct; the golden pa- 
laces ſink, and the ſeraphic thrones mult 
totter and fall, Where are your crowns, 
ye ſpirits elect? where are your ſon, s and 
your triumphs, if the truth of God can 
fail? A mere poſhbility of that would 
darken the ſields of light, and turn the 
voice of melody into grief and lamentation, 

What pangs would riſe even through all 
the regions of bleſſedneſs! what dithdence 
and fear would ſhake the heart of every 
inhabitant ! what agonies ſurpriſe them 
all, could the word of the moſt high God 
be cancclled | The pillars of heaven might 
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then tremble,'and the everlaſting moun- 
tzins bow; the celeſtial foundations might 
de removed from their place, and that 
nobleit ſtructure of the hands of God be 
chaos and eternal emptineſs 

But for ever © juit and true are thy 
ways, thou King of Sams ; bleſſed are 
all they that put their truſt in thee;“ for 
thou art a certain refuge in the day of 
diſtrels, and under the ſhadow of thy 
wings I will rejoice. Me foul thall 
make her boalt in the Lord, and triumph 
in his falvatiou : I called on him in my 
diſtreſs, and he has delivered me from 
all my fears.“ — Hallelujah. 


Here I diſmiſs my carnal hope, 
My fond deſires recall; 

T pive my mortal mtereſt up, 

Aud make my God my all, 


XX XIV. lol TO GOD. FOR SALV As 
TION BY JESUS AND HIS BLvOD, 


ET me give glory to God betore 1 die, 
and take ſhame and coniuhon to 
mylelf. 1 aſcribe my ſalvation to the i 
„ F 
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free and abſolute goodneſs of God ; not 
by the ſtrength of reaton, or auy natural 
inclination to virtue, but by ** the grace 
of God 1 am what Iam.” O my Re 
decmer, be the victory, be the glory 
J thine! I expect eternal life and happineſs 
1 from thee not as a debt, but a free pift, 
a promiſcd att of bounty. How poor 
would my expectations be, if I only look 
to be rewarded according to thoſe works 
which my own vanity, or the partiality of 
others, have called good, and which, if 
examined by the divine purity, would 
prove but ſpecious fins! As ſuch I re- 
nounce them: pardon them, gracious 
Lord! and I aſk no more; nor can 1 hope 
tor that. but through the fatisfattion 
which hath been made to divine Juſtice 
for the ſins of the worid. 

O Jelus, my Saviour, what harmony 
dwells in thy name ! celeſtial joys, im- 
mortal life is in the ſound! 


Sweet name ! in thy each fyllable 
A thou e bleſs'd Arabias dwell ;; 

Mountains of myrrh, and beds of ſpices, 
Ang ten thouſand paradiſes. 
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Let angels ſet this name to their gole- 
en harps; let the redeemed of the Lord 
for ever magnify it. 

O my propitious Saviour! where were 
my hopes but forthee ? how deſperate, how 
undone, were my circumltances ? 1 look 
on myſelf in every view I can take with 
horror and comempt I was bun in 2 
fate of miſery and fin, and in my beſt 
eſtate am altogether vamty. Wun the 
utmoſt advantages I can boaſt, I thiink 
back, I tremble to appear before unble— 
miſhed Majeſty. O thou in wrote nome 
the Gentiles truſt, be my refuge in that 
awful hour. To thee I come, my only 
confidence and hope. Let the blood of 
ſprinkling, let the teal of the covenant be 
on me. Cleanſe rac from my orginal 
ſtain, and my contratted impurity. and 
adorn me with the robes of thy righteoul- 
neſs, by which alone expect to ſtana jul 
tied before infinite juſtice and purity. 

O enter not into judgment with me, 
for the beſt actions of my lite cannot bear 
the ſcrutiny; ſome ſccret blemiſh has 
ſtained all my glory. My devotion to 
God has been mingled with levity and ir- 
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reverence; my charity to man with pride 
and oſtentation. Some latent defect has 
attended my belt affections, and thoſe very 
things, which, perhaps, have been highly 
eſteemed by men, have deſerved contempt 
in the ſight of God. 


Then I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain 1 count my lofs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Croſs, t, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 


J. ſacrifice them 10 thy blood, 


April 90, 1738. 


XXXV, A REVIEW OF DIVINE MERCY 
AND FAITHFULNESS, 


I AM now ſetting to my ſeal that God 
| is true, and leaving this as my laſt teſti- 
1 mony to the divine veracity. I can form 
; numerous experiences aſſert his faithtul- 

nels, and witnets to the certainty of his 


— "LE. M-£A-£.-F-16-4 


OF THE WEART. 171 


promiſes. © The word of the Lord has 
been tried, and he is a buckler to all thoſe 
that put their truſt in him ?? 

O come, all ye that fear the Lord, 
and I will tell you what he has done for 
my foul ; I will aſcribe righteouſneſs to 
my Maker,“ and leave mv record for a 
people yet unborn, that the generation to 
come may riſe up and praiſe him. 

Into whatever diſtreſs his wiſe provi. 
dence has brought me, I have called on 
the Lord, and he heard me, and deli. 
vered me from all my fears; I truſted in 
God, and he ſaved me. Oh ! let my 
experience ſtand a witneſs to them tha; 
hope in thy mercy; let it be to the Lord 
for a praile and a glory. 

I know not Where to begin the recital 
of thy numerous favours, Thou haſt hid 
me in the ſecret of thy pavilion, from the 
pride of man, and from the {trite of 
tongues, when by a thouſand follies I 
have merited reproach : thou haſt gra- 
ciouſly protected me, when the vanity of 
my friends, or the malice of my enemies, 
might have ſtained my reputation: thou 
haſt covered me with thy feathers, and 
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under thy wing have I truſted : thy truth 
has been mv ſhield and my buckler ; to 
thee l owe the bleſſing of a clear and un- 
blemiſhed name, and not to my own con— 
duct, nor the parteluy of my friend. 
Glory be to thee, O Lord. 

Thou haſt led me through a thouſand 
labyrinths, and enlightened my darkneſs, 
When ſhades and perplexity furrounded 
me, my light has broke forth out of ob— 
icurity, and my darkneſs been turned into 
noon-day Thou haſt been a guide and 
a father to me. When I knew not where 
to aſk advice thou haſt given me unerring 
counſel : {he ſecret of the Lord has been 
with me, and he has ſhewn me his covenant. 

It how many feen and unſeen dangers 
hatt thou delivered me! how narrow my 
grattude! how wide thy mercy! how w- 
numerable arethy thoughts ot love ! how 
infinite the initanc 
how high above the ways and thoughts of 
ian ! 

How often haſt thou ſupplied my wants 
and by thy bounty confounded my unbe- 
het ! thy benefits have ſurpriſed and juſtly 
re proached my difhgenice ; my faith has 
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often failed, but thy goodneſs has never 
failed. The world and all its flatteries 
have failed my own heart and hopes have 
failed, but thy mercy endures for ever, 
thy {at nfulneſs has never failed. 

The ſtrength of Iſrael nas never de- 
ceived me, nor made me aſhamed of my 
confidence. Thou hait never been as a 
decentful brook, or as waters that fail, to 
mv ſoul. 

In loving-kindneſs, in truth, and in 
very faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflicted me. 
Oh! kow unwillingly hait thou ſeemed 
to grieve me ! with how much indulgence 
bas the puniſhment been mixed ! Love has 
appeared through the diſguite of every 
frown; its beams have glimmered through 
the darkeſt night; by every affliction thou 
haſt been fill drawing me nearer to thy- 
lelf, and removing my carnal props, that 
I may lean with more aſſurance on the 
Eternal Rock. 

Thy love has been my leading glory 
from the firit intricate ſteps of lite: the 
firlt undeſigned paths I trod were marked 


and guard d by: the vigilance of thy love: 


on! winther elle had my in aud folly led 
me ? 
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How often have I tried and experienced 
thy clemency, and found an immediate 
anſwer to my prayers ? Thou haſt often 
literally fulfilled thy word : I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy faithtulneſs again : thou 
haſt made me triumph in thy goodneſs, 
and given a new teſtimony to the veracity 
of thy promiſes 

And, after all, what ingratitude, what 
inſenſibility, reigns in my heart? Oh! 
cancel it by the blood of the covenant: 
root out this monſtrous infidelity that ſtill 
returns after the fulleit evidence of thy 
truth. Thou halt graciouſly condeicended 
to anſwer me in thy own time and way, 
and yet I am again doubting thy faithful- 
neſs and care. Lord, pity me. I bel:ere ; 
O help my unbelief, Go on to f{uccour, 
go on to pardon, and at laſt conquer my 
difidence. Let me hope againſt hope, and 
in the greateſt perplexity give glory to 
God, by believing what my own expert- 
ence has ſo olten found—* That the 
ſtrength of Ifracl will not lie; nor 18 he as 
man, that he ſhould repent.”” 

While I have memory and thought, 
let his goodnels dwell on my foul. Ie 


88 
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me not forget the depths of my diftreſs, 
the anguiſh and importunity of my vows: 
when every human help failed, and all 
was darkneſs and perplexity, then God 
was all my ſtay. Then I knew no name 
but his, and he alone knew my {oul in ad- 
verity. Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 


Long as I live I/ bleſs thy name, 
My King, and God of lobe; 
My work and joy, ſhall be the ſame 

In the brig ht worlds ab. 


have yet a thouſand and ten thouſand 
deliverances to recount, ten thouſand un- 
acted for mercies to recall! no moment 
of my life has been deſtitute of thy care; 
no accideut has found me unguarded 
by thy watchful eye, or neglected. by 
thy providence. Thou haſt been often 
found unſought by my ungratetul heart, 
and thy favours have fſurprited me with 
great and unexpected advantages : thou 
halt compelled me to receive the bleſſing 
mv fooliſh humour deipifed, and my con- 
rupt will would fain have rejected. Thou 
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haſt topped thy ears to the deſires which 
would have ruined and undone me, when 
I might juſtly have been left to my own 
choice, for the puniſhment of my many 
hnus and follies. How great my guilt ! how 
infinite thy mercy | 

Hitherto God has helped, and here | 
{et up a memorial to that goodneſs which 
has never abandoned me to the malice 
and itratagems of my infernal foes, no 
left me a pray to human cratt or violence. 
The glory of his providence has otten 
ſurpriſed me, when groping in thick 
darkneſs. With a potent voice be has 
faid, © Let there be light, and there was 
light.” He has made his goodnels pats 
before me, and loudly proclaimed tis 
name, „Ihe Lord, the Lord God, mer- 
eiful and gracious,” to him be glory fo! 
ever. Armen. 
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IR XVI. SOME DAILY EXPERIENCES 
of THE CRACIOUS METHODS OF 
DIVINE PROVIDENCE, TO ME THE 
LEAST AND MOST UNWORTHY or 
ALL THE SERVANTS OF MY LORD, 


FIRSI WEEK.” 


* 


I, VERY dav's experience reproaches 

my unbelief, and brings me {ome 
new evidence of thy faubfulneſs Thou 
hait diſpelled my fears. and, to the con- 
fuſion of my ſpiritual foes, thou haſt heaid 
the voice of my diſtreſs. But a few hours 
ago I was trembling, and doubting it thou 
walt indeed a God hearing my prayer; 
and now I have a freſh inſtance of thy 
goodneſs, which, with a grateful heart, 
here record. May the ſenſe of thy be- 
nefits dwell for ever on my foul, 


* The diviſion of theſe meditations into 
fevens, by the pious writer, ſeems to tell 


us, that theſe were the devout thoughts of 
fox weeks of her life, 


— _ — 
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II. Thy mercies are new every morn- 
ing; again thou halt given me an in- 
ſtance of ty truth, + I truſted in God, 
and ne has delivered me: 1 will love the 
Loo, becauſe he had heard the voice of 
TI fig, ation ; therefore will 1 call on 
him 45 u as I live.“ 

Lil. ft As tor God, his wavy is perfect; 
the word of the Lord is tried: be is a 
buckier atl har put ther truſt in him.“ 
He nas punctuaily fulfilled the word On 
When 1] ;eicd ; biefſs the Lord, O my faul, 

IV tiny bonne follows me with an 
unwe: rid courſe: language 1S too faint 
to expreſs uv praile ; no eloquence can 
reaah tlie Oct My heart is warm 
With the pious reflection; 1 look upward, 
and * fiicnily breathe out the unutterable 
gralicude that melts and rejoices my foul: 
I ſtag gere at thy promiſe through unbe- 
lief, aud vet thou halt graciouſly per- 
formed thy words. If we ſometimes 
doubt or faulter in our faith, yet he abid- 
eth tartntul who has promiſed. 

V. Wiih the morning light my health 
and peace are rencwed the cheering 
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:nfuence of the ſun, and the ſweeter 
beams of the deine favour, ſhine on 
my. tabernacie—Lord, why me ? why 
am I a 1anlomed, pardoned inner %-— 
Why am I r-joricing among the inſtances 
of ſovereign grace and unlimited cle- 
mency 7 

VI. I boaſted in thy truth. and thon 
haſt not made me aſhamed : my wternal 
focs are confounded, while my faith is 
crowned with {uccels. 


Oh ! who hoth taſted of thy clemency 
In reuter meaſure, or moreoft, than 1 © 


VII. As the week begun, ſo it ends 
with a feries of mercy :- language and 
numbers tail to reckon thy favours, but 
this ſhall be my eternal employ ment. 


ere nature farts, the day and nig l: 
Drende thy works no ore, 
Aly ever thankful foul, O Lord, 


Thy gooantſs ſhalt adore. 
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SECOND W e 


I. T HAVE ſeen the tes of God m- 

King in his ſanctuary: but O how 
tranſient the view! M fins turned back 
thy clemency, and yet I can celebrate the 
wonders of forgiving grace. 

Il. What do lose thee, Othon great 
Preſerver of men, for eaſy and peaceful 
Deep, for nights unmoleſted with pain 
and anxiety. 


Thou round my bed a guard doft Bee: 


Thane eyes are open while let p. 


Not a moment ſhdes in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious protection. 

III. Thanks be to God. who has given 
me the vi ory thro” the Lord Jefus Chrit. 
Thou didſt deliver me from the ſnare of 
the fowler, the craft and malice of hell, 
and kept me back trom finning againſt 
thee; be thine the victory and praiſe. 
Hallelujah. 

IV. O Lord God of Ifrael, happy 
is the man that puttethi his truſt in thee.” 


* 
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! left my burden at thy feet, and thou 
halt ſuſtained me, my cares are diſtpaica, 
my delires are anſwered. ** O who 1s a 
God Ike unto thee, near unto ell that 
call on thee 2? 

V. Thy firength is manifeſt in weak F 
neſs: © Not unto me, O Lord, but t | 
hee, be all the glory.” 


For ever thy dear charming name 
Shall dwell en my ton ue, 
And Fiſus and falvatio n'te 
7 * * 1, | * , * C 
1 he CMN. Hit wo (4 %. 


This ſhall be my employment throug), 
an cternal duration: 'tis that alone can 
meaſure my gratitude, The Lord fe- 
hovali is my lirengih and falvetion, he 
alto ſhall be my feng. 

VI. Every day's experiemce confirms 
my faith, and brings a % reih evidence of 
thy goudacts. Thou bait difpelled mw 
tears. and, to the confulion of my fpn1- 
tual fois, heatkened to the voice Gt in 
Qiitrels. 

VII. [ wail love the Lord, 


who her 


nere 


c 


, . 
oY 
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in bis faithfulneſs, and he has anſwered 
all my expectations. 


THIRD WEEK: 


Y laſt exigence will be the cloſing 

part of my lite, Oh! remember 
me then, my God. Thou who hatt led 
me huhe t». forſake me not at lafi. Be 
my ſtrengch when nature fails, and the 
flame of life is juſt expiring; let thy 
{miles cheer mv gloomy hours! oh! tn 
let thy gentle voice whiſper peace and in— 
efable conſolation to my foul. 

11. In {rs and ſeven troubles thou liz? 
delweted me, © and been a covert from 
the tempeſt, a hiding place from the 
wind” Huherto God has helped, and 
I have duct {ecure; and here I leave 2 
memorial to thy praiſe, a witneſs againit. 
all my ſuure diftruſt of thy faithtulncis 
and truth. 

III. Every day of my life increaſes the 
ſum of thy mercics: the ring and the 
ſetting ſun, in its conſtant revolutions 
can wiinels the renewal of thy favour, 
Thou walt graciuuſly preſent in an im- 
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minent danger; by thee my bones have 
been kept entire, and thou haſt not (uf— 
fercd me io daſh my feet apgarnti a lone. 

VI. © Bleis the Lord, O my. ſoul, 
and all that is within me bleſs his noty 
name. Ble{s the Lord. O my ſoul, and 
forget not all his benefiis ; who heals hy 
diſeaſes, and pardons all thy fins” 0 
thou, the great Phyhcian of mv body, 
well as of mv dilt-mpcred foul, thou latt 
reitored and laved ine from deaih and hell. 
Bleed Ne. thou haſt taken my in— 
Renis „ and, borne my ficknefies ; ine 
chaſtiſement uf my peace was upun thee, 
and by thy {tripes I am healed.” 

V. I ſubſcribe to thy truch, O Lord'; 
J atteſt it in contrad:Qion to mnt: cial 
malice, to all the heilfh ſuggeſtions rat 
would tempt my heart to ditfidence and 
unbelief, even sgainſt repeated experi- 
ence, againlt the tulleit evidence of the 
divihe veracity. 

VI. Oh! thou who never ſlumbercd, 
nor ilkepeſt, this night thy waichtul care 
19s kept me from a threatening danger; 
dun des were open while I was ſleep- 
M 4 
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ing, ſecure beneath tle covert of thy 
Wings. | 

VII. Another, and a greater deliver. 
ance has crowned the day: I have found 
thy grace ſufficient in an hour of temp— 
tation, thy ſtrength has been manifett 


in my weakneſs. Thine was the con- 


queſt, be the crown and the glory thiuc 
for ever, By thee I have triumphed 
over the ſtratagems of hell: „not unto 


me, but to thy name be the praiſe, O 
Lord.” 


FOURTH WEEK. 


I. ?fFIsS not one of a thouſand of thy 
| favours I canrecord; but eternit\ 
is before Me, and that unlimited duration 
ſhall be emploved to rehearſe the wonders 
of thy grace. Then 1n the great aſſembly 
I will praiſe thee, I will declare thy faith- 
fulneſs, and tell to liſtening angels what 
thou haſt done for my ſoul, even for me; 
the leaſt in the family, unworthy to wipe 


the feet of the mcaneſt of the ſcivants of 
the Lord, 
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II. How numberleſs are thy thoughts 
of love to my ſoul! if I ſhould coun 
them, they are more than the ſand on 
the ſhore. Thou haſt again reproved my 
unbelief, and given me a new conviction 
that my whole dependance is on thee ; 
that ſecond cauſes are nothing, but as 
thou doſt give them efficacy ! all nature 
obevs thee, and is governed at thy com- 
mand. 

III. O my God, I am again ready to 
diſtruſt thee, and call in queſhon thy 
faithfulneſs. Oh ! how deep has the 
curſed weed of infidelity rooted itſelf in 
my nature! but thou canſt root it out. 

IV. Again I muſt begin the rchearſal 
of thy mercies, which will never have an 
end; for thou dolt renew the inltances 
vt thy goodneſs to a poor ungrateful fin- 
ner. Thou haſt punciually fulfilled the 
promiſe on which I depended ; thou haſt 
granted the requeſt of my lips, and led 
me in a plain way, that 1 have not 
ſtumbled. 

V. This day I have received an un- 
expected favour. I doubted the tucce's 
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indeed, but thou haſt gently rebuked 
my unbeliet, and convinced me that all 
things are poſſible with thee, and that the 
hearts of the children of men are in thy 
hands. 

VI. Whether thou doſt favour or af— 
flict me, | rejoice in the glory of thy at- 
tributes, in whatever inſtance they are 
diſplayed. Be thy honour advanced, 
whether in thy mercy or mn juſtice : I muſt 
{ill alert the equity of thy ways, and 
aſcribe righteouſneſs to my Maker. Vt 
let me picad with thee, O my God. Since 
mercy is thy darling attribute, oh! let 
t now be exaltcd ; deal not with me in 
leverity, but indulgence ; for if thou 
ſhouldeſt mark what is amils, who can 
(tang betore thee ? 

Vil. Thou doit heal my diſeaſes and 
renew my life; thou art the guardian 
of my {leeping and my waking hou:s. 
Glory to my Cod whole ce: ne 21 
numter. 


OF THE HEART. 


FIFTH WEEK. 


I. THOU knoweſt my ſecret griet, 

where my pain hes, and what are 
my doubts and difhculties. In thy wonted 
ccmency, O Lord, diſpel my darknelis ; 
leave me not to any fatal deluſion in an 
aftair of everlaſting moment. This is 
my hour of information and practice: 
b-yond the grave no miſtake can be rec- 
tihed; as the tree falls, ſo it muſt for ever 
he. 

II. Thy goodneſs ſtifl purſues me, O 
heavenly Father, with an unwearied 
courſe; new inſtances of thy faithful- 
neſs reproach my unbelief. I fent up 
my petition with a doubting heart, and 
yet thou haſt graciouſly deigned to en- 
courage my weak and ſtaggering faith, 
which has often wavered and failed, even 
in the view of the brighteſt evidence of 
thy power and truth. 

III. Thou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave 
my nnbelief without excuſe, by renewing. 
the glorious conviction of thy clemency 
and truth, O let not the uwnwoithunr:: 
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of the object turn back thy benignity from 
its natural courſe. 

IV. How many unrecorded meicies 
have glided along with my fleeting mo- 
ments into thoughtleſs Gilence, and long 
oblivion! How prone is my ungratetu. 
heart to forget thy benef:s, or (ob 
amazing guilt) to make an ungraicful 
return! 

V. Oh! never let my falſe heart re- 
lapſe into diftruſt and unbelicf again 
Thou haſt rebuked my folly, and put + 
new ſong of praiſe into my mouth; let 
thoſe infernal ſuggeſtions vaniſh that 
would once object againſt thy oft-expe— 
rienced truth. In this I would fill tri— 
umph, and infult all the malice of hel. 
A time will come when thou ſhalt be 
glorified in thy {aints, when thy truth anc 
taithitulneſs ſhail appear in full ſplendor, 
when the beauty of thine attributes tha!“ 
ve con{picuous and clear from every bee 
mith that the impiety of men, or the 
malice of devils, have charged or: uv 
molt righteous providence. 

VI. Let me ſtill aſſert that the was 
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of God are perfect juſtice and truth: 1 
have a freſh inſtance of thy goodneſs to 
boaſt, and yet my ungrateful heart is 
even now ready to diſtruſt. The Lord 
increaſe my faith; let thy renewed favours 
filence my unbelief, „to ſhew that the 
Lord is upright; he is my Rock, and 
there is no unrighteouſneſs in him.“ 

VII. Teach me your language, ye mi- 
nilters of light, that I may expreſs my 
wonder and gratitude, O thou, who 
canit explam the ſecret meaning of my 
foul, take the praiſe that human words 
cannot expreſs ; accept thoſe unutterable 
attempts to praiſe thee. 


l WEEK. 


I. I ET me go on, O moſt Holy, tore- 

4 cord by faithfulneſs and truth ; let 
it be engraven in the rock for ever; let 
it be irapreſſed on my ſoul, and impoſhble 
to be effaced. What artifice of hell is it 
that ſo often tempts me to diſtruſt thee, 
arid joins with my native depravity to 


queſtion thy truth! 
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IT. Oh! may I never forget this re- 
markable preſervation; thy gemile hand 
ſupported me, and underneath were the 
everlaiting arms. Thou haſt kept all 
my bones, not one of them is broken ;” 
thy mercy upheld me even when ut fore- 
ſaw my inſenlibility and ingratitude. How 
does my guilt heighten thy clemency ! 
How wondrous is thy patience, O Lord, 
and thy rich grace, that only gently re- 
buked me, when thou mighieſt have 
taken ſevere vengeance on my ſins! 

III. Again T muſt begin the rehearſal 
of thy love. Thou haſt caſed my pain, 
ſcattered my tears, and lengthened out 
my days Oh! may my being be Gee 
voted to thee; let it be for ſome re- 
inarkable ſervice that 1 am reſtored to 
health again. 

IV. I hund thy mercies renewed with 
my fl-eting days, and to rehearſe them 
ſhall be my glad employment; I truſted 
thee with my little affairs, and thou haſt 
condeſcended to give me ſucceſs. Lord, 
what is man, that thou thus gracioully 
regardeſt him; Even my fins, my hour!y 
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provocations, cannot put a check to the 
courle of thy benehcence; it keeps on 
its conquering way againſt all the oppo- 
ſitions of my ingratitude and unbelief ; 
and haſt thou not promiſed, O Lord, it 
ſnall run parallel with my life, and mea- 
ſure out my days? 

V. Jeſus, - my never-farihing truſt, I 
called on thy name, and thou haſt fully 
anſwered my hopes; let thy praiſes dwell 
on my tongue, let me breathe thy name 
to the laſt ſpark of life. Thou hat 
{ſcattered my fears, and bòœen gracious be- 
yond all my hopes; my faint and doubt- 
ing prayers have not been rejected; but, 
oh! how flow are my returns of preile, 
how backward my acknowledgements ! 

VI Never have I truſted thee in vain; 
Lord, increaſe my faith; confirm it by 
a continued ſeries of thy bounty; add 
this favour to the reſt; for faith is the 
gift of God, an atiainment above reaſon 
or nature, I am now waning for the 
accompliſhment of a promiſe; O ſhew 
me thy mercy and truth: add this one 
inſtance to the ref, and for ever ſilence 
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the ſuggeſtions of hell, and my own in- 
fidelity. 

VII. How rooted is this curſed prin- 
ciple of unbelief, that can yet diltruſt, 
thee after ſo many recorded inſtances of 
thy love! How long will it be ere my 
wavering ſoul ſhall entirely confide in thy 
ſalvation? Oh! my God, pity my 
weakneſs, give new vigour to my faith, 
and let me take up my reſt in thee for 
Ever. 


* 


THE END. 


